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<CtiAP. XXXL 



NfWETEENTH TEAR OP HY RESIDENCE. I 

Nothing remarkable happened from the 
time the Indians left us, which was about 
the latter end of March ; but some few 
days after their departure, Harry ^told me 
that he had got a great secret from Soro- 
teet to tell me. 
' ^< What may that be?'' said I. 

He told me that Gatta-loon had informed 
Soroteet when last here, that we were 
known to be on this coast by the Spa- 
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niards. I began to be much alarmed, and 
immediately called Bell. I then desired 
Harrj to repeat all be had heard or knew, 
whether good or bad, for I must confess it 
had much discomposed me ; but, on reflec- 
tion, knowing it to be a thing that must 
one day happen, I began to be more calm. 
He said that Gatta-loon had told Soro- 
teet the affair, because he knew he could 
neither speak Spanish or English, and 
therefore it could not well be divulged to me 
whilst they were with us, lest we should 
take it ill, and attribute the discovery to 
their treachery; they, however, desired 
we would Hot entertain so bad a thought 
of them. Their fUends Who trere dead 
bad pledged their hearts With us, and we 
should find them equally faithful on all oc- 
casions. They had no knowledge by what 
means we had been discovered, but that a 
couple of Spaniards from Maracaibo had 
lately beea among them^ and inquired if 
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there were not two Englishmen married 
among their people, and settled somewhere 
along the. shore, to the northward. Findw 
ing we were known to be there, they 
thought it wrong to den j they had some 
knowledge t)f us, and confessed they knew 
a poor man who told them he had been 
driven on that shore in a boat alone ; that 
I had been there many long moons before 
they had found me out ; and mentioned the 
circumstance, that one of their canoes had 
been driven on shore whinre I resided ; that 
I had given every araistance in my power 
to the Indians in distress, and by means of 
tbis communication I had obtained an In-^ 
dian wife. That I was a good man, And 
liked to live there with my family, but 
that i would have endeavoured to find out 
the Spaniards, had I not been fearftil they 
would have sent me to the mines, as an 
enemy of their nation. But that I was so 
far from being an enemy to mankind, or to 
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them, that I had since my landing there^ 
given mj best assistance to two or three 
distressed Spanish vessekr; and that they 
had often heard me say, that if I was once 
assured (they would do me no injury, I 
should be content to die there in peace. 
In regard to the man who lived with me, 
he had been cast away long since, and came 
among (hem, but hearing of me, had tra- 
velled to "find me out, and had got a wife 
of their nation. That we lived by fishing, 
and were very harmlessund inoffensive men. 
" Well,'' said one of them, who was an old 
man, and whose name was Perez, << when 
you see them again, you may inform them 
that they may make themselves perfectly 
easy on our accounts; their condition is by 
no means to be envied, and we shall never 
molest them. If they are content to be vo- 
luntary anchorites, they are not likely to 
be disturbed. I suppose they are not good 
catholics.'" 
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They told him we were ; that we prayed 
to the book and cross often. Te this he 
answered, " star bon.*" They inquired 
how far it was from where Hiey lived ? They 
said about seven days distance ^ and here 
the conversation respecting us finished. 

I said we felt grateful in our hearts for 
their good conduct ; but how the Spaniards 
came by the knowledge of us we could noi 
divine, except it was from our good friends 
the fair traders, who might have been 
wrecked near their settlement, or from old 
Organ's people. However it might be, we 
were now made quite easy in our minds^ 
knowing the disposition of the Spaniards 
towards us, by the conversation which had 
passed, that they would not give them- 
selves the trouble to seek us, as we were 
of no consequence to them,. either for good 
or ill. 

One day Nunez and Harry came in from 
&hing; they brought home in the canoe 
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from the Bird Key» a pari of some anknal 
substance, in long round shapes of a brown 
hue, exceeding smooth, and of a consiaten^p^ 
ey like soft gristle. I asked Harrj what 
it Was ? and he gave mt the following ao 
count, which I thought odd enough. The 
old man continued chattering to Bell in 
Spanish the wh6le time. Harry begaa 
thus : He said fae^ got' out of the canoe, and 
was wading among the rocks after one of 
those kind of fish called a cuckold; he 
had his maschut in his hand; all ctf a 
fiudden he felt something clasp him 
round his leg, clinging very faat. On. 
looking down he saw a monatrous lanck- 
sa, as he called it. He directly de- 
sired Nunez to^come to dis assistance, who^ 
by cutting and dividing it with his knife 
and maschut together, got him free, and 
that he had brought home a part of it 
to shew me. He said he would roast and 
eat its which he did. The description he 
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gave of this animal is perfectly romantic tp 
me. However, as I have not seen it 
myself, I must beg the reader to be satis- 
fied with Mr Harry^s account of it ; which 
is as follows. 

He s^ys they are not very frequent, es- 
pecially of this large sort ; but there are 
three kinds of less magnitude ; that they 
are always found adhering to the side of a 
rock, or large stone, in. some place where 
there may be an eddy, or current of water ; 
that they expand forth several arm^t which 
are coQtmually playing about ifi the water; 
and that in the end of each of these is a 
kind of mouth, with which it catches all 
kinds of little live things, such as marine 
insects, &c. ; that these arms convey what 
they have so taken, into one great mouth 
it has in the centre q£ its body ; that it has 
no eyes, nor can it remove from the place 
where it is fixed ; but should any part of 
it be torn, or cut away, the part so torn or 
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separated will soon fix itself ^ to some cither 
place, and becoine a new and perfect lancksa, 
and act exactly in all things as that from 
which it was separated. They lay hold of 
every thing they can reach, and if the ob^ 
j^t be too large for them to take in, they 
will then suck the substance out of it^ and 
let the husk or skin drop. This account I 
must confess appeared very wonderful to 
xne. I give it exactly as I beard it from 
his mouth, and must leave it to the learned 
to detennine to what class this being may 
t)elong, and whether it may not be that 
called the polypus. 

Now I am on this subject, I must men% 
taon another kind, which in my opinion 
belongs to the same tribe of marine animals* 
We first saw them when Somer and I 
were ' once to the westward, in a place 
among rocks, and ever under water. 
Through several holes in the side of those 
rocks aboujt fqur feut down, seemed to grow 
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small tiifts of flowers, somewhat ireseinbling 
in shape om* polyanthus; but of a pale rose 
colour, now and then tinged* with ydlow ; 
but on my running down a paddle to shove 
a bunch of them'off, they would instanta^ 
neously retire inta the rock. This first 
excited our attention ; and finding that by 
repeated triak it evad^ allour art^ Somer 
undertook to detach one of tfaem^ which 
projected forth' from an angular cmnerj 
with an axe; and to accomplish this he got 
out of the canoe, and knocked the piece ^ 
which he put into iny hand^ and entered 
tiie canoe again ; thehseatingbimself, began 
to beat it to pieces, and in a small cell we 
found a substance of a thiii membraneous 
sort ; but the parts which had expanded 
like so many flowers^ had now lest theit 
iormi, The whole was^ contracted^, and 
as it were shapeless. Yet there seem^ 
^d to be a small palpitation left, which 
^ewed tihere was life in it. Many of those 
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we had caused to retire, were now expanded 
again in full beauty; but on offering tp 
touch theniy. they incontinently withdrew 
themselves as before. This natural curio- 
sity would have escaped my memory, had 
pot this adventure of Harry^s revived the 
impression of it. 

I sha^l he^e beg leave to mention som^ 
Otjber circuinstances of an extraordinary 
nature^ which hav^ passed under my obs^r* 
vatioQ at different times. There is a kind of 
long thin grass growing in th^se regions^ 
which if you wave your hand, <>r even a 
small switch over it, will instantly, as if 
animated, fall down flat, though the hand 
or switch ha$ not approached within a foot 
of it. There i3 also a species of yam^ which 
when you find it spring above groupd,, if 
you fix a stick in a^y point of direction^, 
within the distance of three feet, will, in a 
short time, fiod its way to it ; and if yo«|, 

remove the sticky a short tim^ before it h^ 
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reached it, and i^x it in any other direction, 
it will find its way round any impediment, 
and when it has met, begin to climb up 
it. 

There is likewise to be found on the sec^ 
beach a sort of vine, with a red stem 
about the thickness of a goose qqill, with 
Bmall leaves growing laterally, and.at about 
the distance of two feet between each pair ; 
but what makes it remarkable is, when it 
has extended its stems as from one centre 
like SL star, to the distance of about ten 0|r 
twelve feet, it there takes root in the sand^ 
and begins to shoot out branches as from a 
new centre, so that in some places the shor^ 
will be covered with them for fifty yar^ 
together ; and so strongly do these red teiv- 
drils hold in the sand, that on taking hold 
of one of them, you shall find them tough 
or turgid, like any ship^s stem fast Ther^e 
are some kinds of flowery also, which have 
the quality of displaying their bloom aftQT 
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the sun is set; and keep in blossom tHe 
whole night, and when day comes^on they 
all close again; On the c6nt)rary, others open 
with the rising sun, and close again when it 
sets. 

The Indians have an idea that there is a 
particular sort of deer, that have ears ill 
their feet, bj which means they know that 
an enemy is approaching, even at a mfle^s 
distance, and further^ When walking in 
the woods with Hlury, he picked up the 
fbre-leg bone of one of them, and shewed 
me a groove in the skin part, proceeding 
from the parting of the hoof, which he told 
me was the channel, or bed of the nerve 
that enabled them to hear at so great a 
distance. This I consider an imaigination 
only ; but that there does exist a species 
of deer that have the sense of hearing 
in greater perfection than others, may I 
think be admitted, from Harry's observa^ 

tiOB. 
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There grows here a small tree, which 
bears a large fruit shaped something like a 
bell pear, but much larger, and flat on one 
side. It is full of soft thorny points, and of a 
dark green, inclining to purple towards the 
large end, which is of a full purple. Its 
pulp is white, spongy, and very full of 
juice, with many purple seeds within it. Its 
leaves are large. There is a small bird 
that feeds on the seeds of it, about the size 
of our English green-finch, and of that 
kind of green. Its bill resembles the par- 
rot, and as the fruit varies from the green 
to the purple, so the bird changes its hue 
exactly, from its tail to the neck and head, 
which terminates in the purple; so that 
when the bird is actually on the limbs or 
fruit, you can hardly distinguish it, unless 
it moves or shifts its place. 

From the contemplation of these won* 
ders of Mature, the mind naturally ascend« 
with grateful jeeverence to the divine 
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framer of them. " O Lord ! How mani'- 
fold are thy works ? In wisdom hast thou 
made them all ; the earth is full of (hy 
riches ; so is the great and wide sea also."" 
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CHAP. XXXII. 



About the 10th day of August Harrj^d 
wife presented him with a daughter, and 
they gave her the name of Elizabeth, or 
Betty, in compliment to my wife. Harry 
observed on this occasion that Soroteet had. 
not hitherto been re-named, according to 
our custom when any Indian joined our 
family. T turned to my ft*iend Bell, and 
desired him to undertake the office of god- 
father, and giire him one ; and he thought 
proper to call him Rory, or Roderick. 
From this time we heard scarcely any other 
sound, for two or three days from Harry, 
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Owen, and the other children, than Roryl 
Bory ! Rory ! so much would any simple 
novelty occupy their minds, which had ne- 
ver been enlarged by the hurry and varie- 
ties of the great world. 

. Harry would sometimes amuse himself 
by teaching thel)oys to swim, by taking 
them on his back in the lagoon. It hap- 
pened one day as he and Rory were at 
iheir isport with the children, wliile BeUy 
liunez, and myself» were looking on with 
our pipes in our mouths, Nunez suddenly 
called, out ^^ un tiberoon,^ or a shark. 
.'This soon drove them from the water, with 
'not a little surprise, as we had never seen 
one so far up before. The Indians soon 
'got bait and took her. This shark was 
not above six feet long, y^t she had eight 
young ones, which would not leave her ; so 
.they were all taken.; and though they w^re 
-not more than eight or nine inches in 
length, yet were so strong, that it was with 
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great dtfficttUy a man could hold Q^e of 
them in his hand with a strong gripe, it 
is well known the shark brings forth h^r 
young after the manner of quadrupeds; 
but it is a great mistake in those who as- 
sert that on any sudden danger she takes 
them into her mouth» or down her throat. 
^The very contrary is the ca^e ; for on any 
surprise they all secrete themselves in the 
womb ; and of this .we had ocular demon- 
stration, both now and at various other 
times. 

The last time the Indians were here they 
brought with th^m a few podp of some ex- 
ceeding large beans^ of a full brown colour^ 
havjing but two on ^ach pod. These beans 
or kernels are about the size of a dollar^ 
and of an e?i:celleiit yirtue for all com- 
plaints of the boweb, as they report. The 
mode of using tbctm is to scrape a part of 
the kerpel ifitp warm water, or to stew 
them; and so great is their effii^acy, that 

VOL. IV. B 
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the quantity of three or four grains will re- 
lieve the most racking cholic immediately. 
This we have ourselves experienced. They 
isay it has likewise the power of expelling 
poison. I ordered a few of them to be 
planted, that we might not be without so 
easy and effectual a remedy. 

One day Harry and Roryi>rought home 
with them a hawkVbill tortoise, weighing 
about thirty pounds ; of whose shell ou^ 
artificers in Europe make great use in divers 
kinds bf ornaments. This kind of tor- 
toise is not very agreeable to the taste. Of 
this animal I have seen at least seven sorts, 
viz. 

1. The loggerhead tortoise. This kind 
is most frequent on our coast ;' and are 
some of them so large as to weigh four 
hundred weight. They have a very round 
1)ack, and are rather longer in proportion 
than the other kinds ; but there is no beauty 
in the shell. 
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2. Tbe^unk tortoBe is so called, I pre« 
^ume, from their resemblance to an old 
coffer or trunks being ridged. They grow 
large and rank, and are not ag^peeable to 
the taste. 

S. ThehrawlcVbill; from the resemblance 
of its beak to that of a hawk. 

4. The green tortoise. These are most 
coveted, and then: flesh exceeds all the 
others in flavour. I have seen some of 
them at least three hundred weight. 

5. There is another kind that never go 
into the^sea, but frequent ponds and muddy- 
places. They have a most hideous appear- 
ance to strangers. I have seen them above 
fifty pounds weight. When attacked they 
are very fierce, and make a hissing noise. 
If they once fix their teeth, they seldom 
quit their hold without bringing off the 
piece. They are black, rough, and have 
bright eyes, with circles of red, which give 
4bem a very formidable appearance.. Yet 
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the flesh of ikese animals is esteMned a 
:great delicacy, beiag rich and palataUe. 

6. Anofther seri is of a dimtnuiMre siee, 
and frequent |>endfl also. They are of no 
estimation except for the beauty of their 
4»ack shell, which is generally jellow, fcor« 
dered with black ; earolire, bordered either 
with y^low or red. 

7. There is aniatber kind tSiai nef«r fre- 
quent the water^ teitfkeqa up in tine woods, 
and never grew to any sise •£ inore iJtan 
three or four pounds weight. At a certain 
season of the year, •they retire Jbelow Ihe 
surface of the eavth, wbene they Temain for 
the space of thnee months. AH the seve- 
ral kinds lay i^gs; and they Jkave .the pe- 
culiar ^property of retskui^ life for ma^y 
hours after tlhe head is separated from the 
body. 

Upon this aul^jedt Thave realty been wit- 
ness to such facts as I am fearful of re- 
lafting, lest my veracity may be called in 



qiiesti(m. One drcoinstaiice I will give. I 
xememfaer tbe head of one of thtf laggtshead 
iartmies wa» ciil offnhout tea in the mom* 
ing, and thrown awaj bj tbe beadof tbe la« 
goon ; y^t poor Era (now dead and gone)* 
happened to take it up on the next daj in 
tbe ewHimg ; and as she wantonly placed 
her finger witiiiB the mouthy it closed 
at onee, and bk ber so bard, that she was 
ob^ged to run and call out for assistance, 
nor was she relieved till Hany thmst a 
sharp imtnonent tiiroagh the brain. 

We bad not explored our back territo- 
ffies sBMe the accident of tlie fire. Bell 
therefore proposed .that he and Haarj 
should make an ^.xcwnsion ; for which par- 
pose tbej furnished themselves with arms^ 
ammunition, and provisioBs. Thej entered 
the woods, or rather what had been the 
troods, early in the morning. They took 
three dogs with them, and did not return 
tHl abottt six in the eyenii^. To my 
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great surprise, they brought home with 
them two small black pigs ; but had lost 
one of the dogs. They related' the follow- 
ing story. 

They said op their first setting. out they 
found all the underwood burnt for the dis^^ 
tance of a mile or rnere^ Harry was the 
pilot, and steered his couFse towaitls thd 
place where we found those huge bones; 
They then, mounted the bank, and pro^ 
ceeded south about half a mile, when they 
came to a wood of fine tall treesj where 
they sat down and refreshed themselves. 
At a small distance from this, they came to 
a large saicannah^ which lay low, with her^ 
and there a single tree growing. Oil their 
entering the savannah, they saw some blade 
creatures running swiftly through the grass. 
They kept on their course directly for a^ 
large tree, at the: distance of about tw6 
hundred yards. As they drew near the 
i^ee, Bell plainly discovered some of the 
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same animak. He took good aim, and shot 
one so as to cripple it. On their coming up, 
io their surprise, they found it to be a 
young pig, of about seven weeks old as he 
judged. No sooner did he take hold of it, 
.than it began to cry lustily. Soon after 
which he plainly heard the grunting or 
growling of hogs, as when they are enrag- 
ed, and a great rushing noise through the 
grass. On which Harry immediately as*- 
eended the tree, and desired Bell to follow 
iiis example ; but before he could get his 
arms around it, a huge brown boar came 
furiously, towards him. What to do he 
could not at first determine, but slipped on 
the other side of the tree, and began to load 
his piece as fast as he possibly could, keepi- 
ing his eye stedfastly on the beast,, and 
dodging round. Now and then the boar 
would make directly at him, champing his 
long tusks, with his mouth all inlt white 
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foauL In ibis cbeadftil situation he waa 
just making ready to fire at him^ when 
Harry djicharged his piece from the tree^ 
and took him dinsetly in the ear^ which at 
once laid him motionless^ and delivered 
poor Bell from his perilons condition* 
Harry then came down, loaded afresh, and 
desired Bell to follow him, as he had per« 
ceived others from the tree. They socm 
came in view of the sow with several young 
ones. They both fired on them, and Belt 
killed one« The old sow and the rest took 
away through the grass with great expedi- 
tion. They declined the pursuit, ^ and re- 
turned to the tree to take a survey of the 
(dd signi<Hr. Bell said he had never before 
aeen one of such magnitude. His tus^s 
were at least eight inches in length, and 
about-lhe head and shoulders he was of 
monstrous thickness. This animal, in his 
fury, let out the entrails of one of the doga 
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in 8 moment, by whose death pefffaiq[)S the 
life of Bell was saved, as it gave him 
time to evade his attack. 
' The next daj we sent off Harry and 
Rory to bring home a part of the boar, 
together with his tusks, but they returned 
with the tusks only, as the carcase had been 
almost entirely devoured by the tigers, or by 
some of their own species, which circum* 
stance thelndians say b by no means uoconi»> 
mon. They likewise relate, that when a 
wild boar is wounded, if he can get off, he 
seeks out a particular kind of tree, and 
fretting its back with his teeth and tusks, 
he causes the sap to flow, with which he 
anoints his wound, by nibbing against it, 
and by this means he recovers. They be* 
lieved they were very numerous in this 
quarter by the dung they saw, and that 
they found food in the savannah by rooting 
up the ground, and eating a kind of long 
hut which fell from the tall trees> some- 
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wbat resembling our acorn. What could 
be the cause t know not, but during the 
in^hole time of my residence at this place, I 
had never seen one of those animals even 
in the neighbourhood ; but perhaps the food 
they are niost fond of grows in parts more 
remote from the shore. Bell said he believed 
the boar did not weigh less than two hun- 
dred weight. The two young ones, we 
barbacued, and we found them delicious. 

The next piece of business we went upon^ 
was to make masts and sails for our new 
canoes. As to their sails, we were obliged 
to be sparing^ having no great ^tock of 
that article by us. As we had not been 
once out in them, since the Indians had 
left them with us, we determined to mak€ 
a small voyage in them to the north east- 
ward. Accordingly, Bell and I, with- Owen, 
one morning put out of the lagoon in* one 
of them, to which Bell gave the name of 
the Gannet, and the other, which I called 
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the Kmnaloot^ was manned by Nunea and 
Roiy. We stood away for the old plaiUaf- 
ti<m ; where I visited the grounds I had not 
seen for a long time, except from theshore^ 
when we brought away the goods we pur- 
chased of the Killicranky man. I went 
into my old cave, from thence to the part 
I had set fire to so long ago. It was how 
become, as it were,, a new forest of young 
saplings and bushes.. The sight of these 
scenes recalled to my remembrance the ih- 
eident of my firlrit landing on this shore. I 
visited the cave as my early asylum, with 
a grateful and fond affection; and with 
sensations somewhat similar to those which 
accompany us to plbces where we have 
passed our years of childhood,^— each step 
was interesting, and every object brought 
with it the remembrance of some event 
which made it dear to me. 

As we were on the return, Bell called 
to me to come to him. I did, and be 
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sliewed me one of the most noUe ealabssh 
trees I ever beheld. k% it is a tree of « pe« 
CttUar growth, I will endesyour to describe 
it In height and size, it resembies owr 
codling tree^ but the limbs, or rather the 
superior branches, grow boriflKHitally (rom 
the tree, Tery straight, and hare bat few 
small leaves, which grow in pairs, c^posite 
to each other, with a pair at the extremity 
of each bow or branch. Its fruit is aome- 
what more remarkable; it grows to the 
magnitude of a smali bomb shell, is of a 
pale green, and full of snow-white pith ; 
you will see one of them protrude from the 
very extremity of a limb» so that by means 
of its great weight the bough shall bend 
down to the ground. On anotho: limb^ 
they may be seen to push from the side, 
sometimes in a small crerice between two 
limbs, by which means they become dia> 
torted, being cramped in their growth ; but 
whatever obstruction they may meet witb^ it 
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wiU ikot dinriiiiBh thmm in qnaBtity^ mt tiiey 
wiil push their protubemnees whereFcr they 
find room; and sometimes you shall see 
them not dbore a fisot fron the root ei the 
tree. The stem of tfiis fruit is s6 short and 
dender, that to a stranger tfaej appeal* 
fungus excrescences, rather than fnoA. 

After we had been here about an boui^ 
and I had shewn my two firiends all about 
my £rst hidutatixm, we took boat again, 
and prooeededto Tower^s Field, where iaad- 
iog^ we made our dismer, after which BeH 
took his gun, and went with Owen and 
Aory, who was but lately acquainted with 
fire arms. While they were gone, I todc 
liTunez to isfaew him t^ large stone which 
I had diaoovered among the woods. He 
.supposed it to have been erected by Go* 
himbtts, or some of the first adrenturers, 
as a memorial of thdr landkig liere. I bid 
him consider that it required the force and 
joint labour tof more than one thousand 
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men i^ mote such a mass of rock. How*, 
ever, he still was of the same opinion, ad- 
ding, that the natives might have assisted, 
as providence had thought fit to Jead them 
to this »hore for the purpose of preaching 
the gospel among the savages. As the old 
man seemed to be thoroughly persuaded 
that he was right in this conjecture, I was 
tmwtlling to disturb him by any remon^ 
strance to the contrary. He was at no 
time contentious, and it gave me some 
pleasure to yield to an opinion from which 
he derived so much satisfaction. 

When we got back to the waterside, we 
observed our people run backward and for- 
ward often, and then fire, on a* part of the 
beach near Whale Point. We could not con- 
ceive the meaning of this. In about an hour 
they returned, and Bell told us they had sur- 
prised three seals asleep, between: some 
rocks, and that Owen had shot one of 
them with my piece, but as he had but 
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slightly wounded it, the animal had escaped 
from them, notwithstanding thej had en- 
deavoured to intercept liim before be reach- 
ed the sea, and pelted him with stones. 

" Ay,'' said Nunez, ** if you bad but 
given him a small stroke over the nose 
with the butt end of your piece, you would 
soon have finished him.'' 

We now began to think it time to re- 
turn, and put off accordingly ; but as I was 
just stepping into the canoe, I picked up a 
small kind of cockle sheU of a fine crimson 
colour, from the bottom of which, and on 
the inside, grew up a beautiful branch of 
white coral, of a texture smooth as glass, 
and resembling the horns of a stag; in 
length about four inches ; at the extreme 
points were small studs, resendbling so many 
stars of a bright blue. 

« This," said I to Bell, « is a great cu- 
riosity indeed, and would in Europe bring 
a great price." I have it still by me, with 
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a great varietj of oiher curious articles, 
but whether or net thej may evei^ reach 
my own countiy, is beyond even my con- 
jecture. We got home safe, without any- 
thing more occurring worth notice, and 
Ibund all well. 

We had not been home long before I 
observed Harry strutting about at a dis«- 
tance, with an air of^^eat importance, 
dressed ia a shirt of mine, my old tiger 
jacket, a beaver hat, and maschut by his 
jiide, affecting the air and manner of a 
^aniard. The wonaen were all the time 
tittering and laughing at him. I pointed 
Jhim out to Bell, and then called him to 
eome to me, which he did slowly, and 
with dignity. Bell held his hand out to 
him ; he retreated a few paces, then placing 
his hand on his hips, with one foot ad- 
vanced, said, '^ me grande cavalero.'** Nu- 
nez burst into laughter. 

" Pray, Mr Harry," said I, " what is 
the meaning of all this ?^^ 
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** Ha r he replied, " me be rich man as 
^ell as yourself now, and will buy me a 
watch talker too^ when KiUicranky comes 
here again.'' He now shewed his two 
bands full of doubloons, which greatly ^ur^ 
prised us. 

** Where in the name of wonder did you 
get those !'' said I. 

^' From dead man's hole," he replied, 
all along ddeT^ 

*• How can that be? I thought we had 
sufiiciently e:Kammed thaft place long ago.*^ 

** Ct)me see," said he; and away we 
went. He ran liefore us, and when he came 
to the place held iip a large tjup, which, 
when Bell took it into his hands, contained 
tibout twenty more doubloons. On kcraping 
the vessel, we found it id b^'pure gold, 
weighing about twenty or twenty two 
t)unces. The fact was, that the late heavy 
rains had washed off the soil, and as he 
chanced to be there^ picking a few limes, 
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he discovered the briih of the cup ihitig 
above the side of the old hole, and got it' 
out with ease a few hours before bur re->' 
turn. 

« Well, Don Henriquez,^, said I, "you 
have the weather gage of us in this disco-; 
very, I must confess; and pray what do 
you iiilend to make of your riches ?^ 

He said, afTecting to speak {^ter our 
manner on several occasions, " what is mine 
is yours, rfty good! friends/' 

We returned him our thanks for his ge-» 
nerous confidence, and placed the prize in 
our treasury, agreeably to his de^re. ■" 

Soon after this we discovered a sail ly-' 
ing to, right off our place. This was' 
about the 19thof March; and in the morn-* 
ing I got. my glass, .and saw she was a 
large schooner. Bell proposed to speak hier. 
I objected, as she was at least two leagues > 
out ; " yet,'' said I, "if you are inclined to 
adventure, you and Nunez may take Har- 
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ly with joo, and go oat ui tht jawl und 
shew jounelTes. We know tbt Spaniards 
are acquainted with our re^dence in this 
place, therefiire we need be under no ^reat 
apprehensions on that account; the wind 
jou see is farourable.^ 

Upon this they soon made up their 
minds, and off they went, with a few dol<* 
krs, a parcel of yams, &c. They had not 
get. far out in the bay, when I perceived m 
white jack hoisted, and the schooner stood 
for them. I knew if they t:ontinued on that 
tack long they would certainly run on a 
ledge of rocks. In a short time they hove 
to again, and lay by for the boat% which 
was very soon along side. Well, thought 
I, this may be another fair trader ; we shall 
see what will come of it. I kept on the 
hill constantly, until they had been on 
board more than an hour, when I saw them 
put off with another boat in company. This 
I was not much pleased with } however my 
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mind was soQn at rest, as I saw them part 
company, and row away for tbe point of 
Long Key, in order^ aslsuppbsed, to get 
water. Bell and his companions soon ar- 
rived. He toid me it Was a guarda costa, of 
ten guns, fr<7m Carthagena^ and ifaat tbe 
ereW wei^e a strange medley of mortals, 
composed of all the various dip^ or casts, 
from the Spaniard down to the Indian and 
Negro. What we 4ook for the white flag 
was nothing more than the fagged staves, 
in form of St. Andrew's cross ; that the 
commander's name was Zayas ; ^nd that he 
found among them an old foul loon, his 
countryman, one Watty M'Clintock, who 
had turned papist, and had been with them 
from the time of Admiral Vernon's being on 
the coasts froni whose fleet he had deserted. 
He said, that having observed in M'Clin- 
tock's band exactly such a knife as we had 
purchased from the fair traders, he interro- 
gated, him, by what means lie bad obtain- 
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^ it ? He tixaweted isomewbiEii archly, that 
he had found it .before' it wfts lost, on a' 
Maroon key dome months^ ago ; that their 
people had* more of them. 

Bell said^ ^ tbey are English; has any 
vessel of that nation been cast away lately i^ 

'^No^'! said": he,- f* riot that I know of; 
but you must und^stand there are several 
vessels; from the nortb that belong to the 
English eolontes, and by some fatality or 
oth^ are driven from their way, and Sik 
they know .we are out on the watch, they 
leave now «nd then a few trifles on the 
keys or other places, that they may not be 
disturbed while they take a little fresh 
water or soi'* 

I soon began to comprehend the me^n* 
ing= of this, aild said no more on the suIk 
ject. I asked Bell if they had any thing 
x>n bofurd that might be useful to us? 

^* Not a thing,*" said he, " they look xti6te 
like a gang of thieves th^n any thing else*. 
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The only article I could obtain, wasagooch 
whetstone or two, of the lieutenant, in re- 
turn for a few yams and potatoes.^ 

Soon after this we saw them stretcliing 
out to seaward^ and before night lost sight 
of them, which ended this adventure^ 

About this time Bell and Nunez contriv- 
ed a kind of board to amuse themselves at 
a game called draughts^ at which they 
would sit for hours, with segars in their 
mouths, without speaking a word, but whoU 
ly. intent on the game. . I was frequently in^^ 
vited to join them in thid amusement, but 

it was too silent and sedentary for the ac^ 

ti vity of my disposition. 

Harry in his different excursions often 
.brought me home natural curiosities, which 
.he knew would please me< A few days after 

the departure of the guardacosta, he brought 

me a very curious marine plant growing to a 
< large stone of about ten pounds weight. It 
,yr^ as black as jisty and.sohard.thatakjii&. 
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would hardly penetrate it. It was in height 
•dbout the size of a cabbage. It was ex- 
tremely curiorus to observe the multitude 
of its small fibres, or twigs, as minute and 
slender as horse hair, and shining much 
Jike it. There was not the least appear- 
ance of any thing, like leaves. Its growth 
was somewhat in the form of a cypress 
tree, with its soot so firmly connected with 
the stone, that the eye could not discover 
where it was joined to it. He frequently 
brought me sponges and sea fans or feathers, 
of great variety of colours ; the sponges 
often in the forms of cups, tubes, roses, 
&c. 

I must not omit to mention in thi^ place 
.a tree of coral now hanging over the en- 
trance of our cave. This curious production 
came up with our killick, as we were fish- 
ing. It is white as snow, full of small 
stars,, and branching forth like, the horns xxf 
a stag or elk. It b of so solid a texture^^ 
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th£^j,.wbeD atruck it bounds like $, bell. 
Towards the. root it is as thick as the 
small of a mao^s. leg, and in height fiv€ 
feet ASid .upwards,, and weighs at least fiftj 
poundfL. . . 

. The remora,. or sucking fish, has been 
so oft^n described that J need nc^ mention 
it, oi^ljr to note^ that we have the «kin of 
one of .those singular fish, which measures 
at least three. feet;> 

.Wiq have a bird here about the size of 
€mr starling, black, grey, and while. This 
sweet; creature > has obtained fronl us the 
name of the.charmer. Itadaily practice ista 
repair every morning at sun rise to .the 
highest bcandi o£ some diead tree,^nd there 
hold forth its nqelody for the space of an 
hour, r Tfiis. soog is constantly repeated in 
the evening, when that blessed luminary is 
sinking in the west Its notes are so loud 
and various, that we hear it with continu* 
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ed ddight that never cloys. We are s6 
eharmedwiththid'bird that its fife is held 
sacred^ and it is never disturbed or molest* 
ed by any of my family. 

We have another bird much of the same 
colour and size, but witb a somewhat 
larger head. It is so inveterate an enemy 
to the eagle, that whenever the latter is 
seen to ascend, it will at once mount after 
it, and continues to^ worry it in such a, 
manner,, by beating it on the head) that the 
eagle is obliged to escape from it by leav« 
ing the quarter. This bird we calt the 
little hero. 

It is extremely curious to observe 
what pains the eagle takes to avoid it,, 
now mounting aloft, then darting with 
the greatest rapidity towards the earth; 
but the little hero still keeps close behind 
its head, and will not quit him. It is 
equally an enemy to the fish hawk and 
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^ther birds of prej. It will sit for hours oq 
the upper branch of the tree on the lool^ 
^out, every now and then flying up perpen- 
dicularly, and then^ if it discovers nothings 
xeturns to. the same branch. 
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CHA^P. XXXIII- 



TWENTIETH TEAR OF MY RB8I0ENCK. 



Bv this time Owen.Harx7, and Rory, had 
been busy at the pirates^ pit or jresieryoir, in 
the hopes of discovering more treasure, 
having extended the diameter of the bole 
to the breadth of ten> feet at least ; but at 
yet their labours met with no success. 
Early one morning Rory came down the 
.hill to me, as I was sitting within the cave, 
4Uid said in his broken English, ^^ no friends 
.come over Long Key now; long smoke 
;fire make.*" 

. " What, is.the Key vanished then in the 
night P"^ said I to him. 
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Finding I did not understand bis mean- 
ing, he went out to Harry. I overheard 
him say that he saw people. This wa» 
said in the Indian tongue. I cdted Harry 
in, and desired to know what Rory had 
told him. 

" He said,^ replied Harry, ** that there' 
are people on the Key,, with a great fire^ 
and that they are not our friends.^ 

<^ Gall the white men, then,!** said I ; and 
taking my glass, away I niarched up the 
hill. My fanaily were sooB at my heelsL 
Whett we were on the cliff,' we perceived, 
ten or twelve persons^ jroiind^ atm*ge fire,, 
about a hundred yards fron^ the old welP^. 
but could see neither canoe, boat^ or vessel 
ef any kind. That they were- ttidians we 
knew^ as hone appealed to have any eoveiv 
ing on the head. Many cbnjictuk'es ^ere 
started, but no absolute certainty wh)$ther 
they were enemies or friends; but We were 
induced to consider them as the former^ as 
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though:, at so greiit a -dbtance, yet by 
l^ny of. their actions they did not appear 
to Harry and Roiy tabe of their tribe. 

« W^Hr "saidl, " kds, are you will- 
i0g to go out and speak with them pr 

They drew back. Harry said, they 
Slight be som^.of the Saneoodas, and they 
would ^oon ^nou^h roast him if they caught 
him. Ai.the word Sancoodas, old Nunez, 
lifting, up hb bands, said^ ^^ le dtabola per 
los Sancoodas,;^ and desired that our fire 
might he put .out,- shewing great signs of 
fear. . 

, . " Who are those you call Sanceodas ?^ 
said I. , \ 

Nunez told me they were the same we 
call Moskeetos^ the most inveterate enemies 
to all Spaniards, and he was certain if they 
came amongst us they would soon put him 
out of pain. . 

". If that be the case,'^ I replied, " it 
shall never be said we. gave them an invi- 
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tati(m, and immediately ordered the fire 
to be extinguished. Neither. Harrj, Nunez, 
or any of the Indians would Tenture up the 
Ml after this. Therefore it fell to BelFs 
lot and mine to keep the necessary look 
out. When we took the second observa- 
tion, wfaicb was about noon, we saw them 
dl busy at a dance, as we judged by their 
actions. About two hours after, they all 
retired behind the trees on tlie south sid^ 
and in a short time after we saw them all 
paddling away south in four canoes ; and 
thus they lefl our territories, to the great 
Joy of my family. Of what tribe they were, 
what brought them there, and whither 
they were bound, we could not conjecture. 
This happened about ihe last day of 
July. 

; I now hinted to Bell that it might be 
useful, if we were to make a kind of sketch 
l>r draught of our harbour, as we knew 
full well all the bearings and distances, by 
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long and frequent observaition. About the 
nftiddle of December:, in A morning, as he - 
and I were out in the bay, for the abevei 
purpose of making a -chart of the island* *. 
and coa^t, I observed that our signal wa»i 
out at home. This hurried us back^ andr 
we made at once for the Jagodn« When > 
we arrived, we were met at the landings 
place by Owen, who informed us, that four, 
friends from overland were come to visit usy) 
and that the women were all crying about' 
the Spaniards. What to make of this we» 
knew not, and hurried away to our habitat: 
tion, where we found them all huddled to- 
gether, as in consultation. We found they- 
were old acquaintances, and saluted them , 
in a most friendly manner ; but my impa- 
tience was so great that I desired Harry 
would at once tell me the cause of this sad 
wailing, whatever it might be. The account 
be gave me was this ; that Gaynosanto, one 
of the Indians, informed theni, they wece 
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sentoifby the old men at home, to give ui 
timely notice tliat 9ome Spaniards had 
been to risit them about ten days past, and 
said tbey were ordered strictly to inquire 
anoiig them concerning some English 
people who wer^ settled somewhere on the 
coast, and had nmch money among them. 
On whieh account they were suspected to 
be pirades, atnd the commandant looked to 
thetn (the Indians) for information, as he 
had f^ason to think ihej were well ac- 
quainted with them and their place of re- 
sidence. 

> I must confers I was not much smprised 
at this news, as it was what I had long ex- 
pected ; but my friends Nunez and Bell were 
under the greatest apprehensions. I request- 
ed them to inform me by what means the 
Spaniards liad^scOYeredus,and if their peo- 
ple had acknowledged their connection with 
M8. They said, when they found we were 
discovered they thought it would be wrong 
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hot to confess their knowledge of us ; bitt 
that they were always true men to us, and 
did not know bj what means the Spaniards 
had obtained thb information. This was 
delivered in so plain and honetft a manner^ 
that I had no doubt of their fidelity ; and 
I judged, with reason, that the guarda costa 
must have been the sole <!ause. I now de^ 
sired to know if the Spaniards bad inform- 
ed them when they intended to pay us a 
visit. Thky said in about two moons, as 
they learned from their old people; and 
that they were ordered to do us good if we 
wanted assistance. I thanked tbem, and bid 
them inform our kind friends, on their re- 
turn, that as I was conscious I had given 
offence to no one., I was resolved to stand 
upon my innocence, and not involve them 
in any difficulties in my defence. Tbat I 
did not think any persons, particularly such 
as called themselves Christians, would be 
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harbarous enough to molest a man in my 
forlorn condition^ 

The Indians staid with us but two dajs, 
and then took their leave. We promised 
to send them intelligence by Harry and 
Bory, bow matters went on with us, if we 
received the promised visit from the Spa- 
niards, and if not, we would still contrive 
to acquaint them with our situation. We 
then parted with them—perhaps for ever ! 

Matters now began to wear & new face 
with us. My dwelling was no longer the 
residence of peaceful tranquillity. A gene- 
ral restlessness and confusion seemed to 
reign throughput. I was resolved to be 
firm and ; resolute, and to steer with my 
helm a-midships, relying , on Providence 
which had hitherto protected me, knowing 
that a sparrow cannot fall without the 
knowledge and permission of God. 

To add to my uneasiness, my friends 
Bell and Nunez are come to a resolution 
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•liotto await the arrival of the Spaniards 
i)ut to remove to some distance, tUl they 
^all know the result of thia intended visit, 
and to return to us, if they find things go 
on weH ; but I fear'I shall see poor Nunez 
no more, as he seems to fall (^ daily, and 
is now a very aged man. 

I have been with Bell to see the place he 
lias fixed on for his retreat. It is not more 
than half a mile back from our residence, 
near a small poixd of water, and under 
a bank shaded with thick trees, where they 
have cleared a small square, to erect posts 
or uprights which they intend to thatch ia 
^he best manner they can, and to retire 
there with a few of our aj^ticles, till the 
enemy shall have entirely left our place. I 
have proposed likewise to convey our 
money and other valuables, with my Bible 
end my Journal, to this retreat ; as there are 
circumstances in the latter I would by no 
means wish them to be acquainted with. 
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We intend to contriTe a box, and nail tbem 
up in it, tben pay the outside with tar, to 
prevent the worms or ants from penetrat- 
ing it, and by digging a small cell in the 
bank, at the back of the house, there to de* 
posit them in safety. 

Notwithstanding the fortitude with which 
I had supported myself for so many years, 
I must confess that at times all my reso- 
lution failed. I began to accuse myself of 
having spent my time unprofitably to man*- 
kind, by thus suffering myself to be shut 
up in this remote corner of the world, in a 
kind of voluntary exile. I recollected that 
the Dutclonen had4nvited me to leave this 
desolate place, so had old Organ. My re«> 
maining here was therefore a matter of 
choice. On the other hand, in cooler mo- 
ments, when judgment and discretion bore 
sway, I considered the cruelty of desert* 
ing those who had every dear and tender 
^aim to niy assistance and protection i and 



to what purpose ?«-lophnife again into the 
▼ortez ofthe woffU ; to be the sport of con* 
tending pasions; to hasard mj temporal 
health, and mj eternal happineas. Here I 
had erery enjoyment that a rational man 
could wish for. Mj wants were few, and 
those eaail J supplied. I had a happ j fa« 
milj aroond me. I lired in patriarchal 
simplicit J. I was lord of the domain, and 
my saljects paid me willing obedience. My 
anthority was never questioned, because it 
was never exerted but for the general be- 
nefit ; and thus my days passed in a happy 
and peaceful tranquillity, undisturbed by 
those anxious solicitudes which attend a 
life of business or of pleasure in the great 
world. Upon the whole, if Heaven shall 
so permit, I prefer spending the remainder 
of my life in this blessed retreat, among, 
tiiose whom I love, and by whom I am be* 
loved again with sincere and undisguised^ 
affection^ 
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As the Spaniards have, in a degree, beeit 
informed of our riches^ at least that we 
have money amongst us, this will be' & 
powerful motive to their visiting -our habi- 
tation. We have concluded, therefore^ 
that it may be better to produce a part oi 
our cash,, as the surest means of preserving 
the rest,, as tl^y never . can suspect ouc 
stock to be any thing like that which acci- 
dent has .thrown in our way. My son 
Owen is made acquainted with our inten# 
tions, and particularly of my resolution to 
deposit this my Journal in a safe and secrel 
place, where it may neither be injured nor. 
discovered. Should any accident happen 
to me, perhaps he may one day find means 
of conveying it to my native country, either 
by himself, or some other safe hand. I 
flatter myself the detail of my life, however 
barren of incident, will not be wholly un- 
interesting or useless. It may shew the 
world how necessary it is to place our chi^f 
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dependence on Providence, but to neglect 
no means of providing for our own safety 
and comfort. The iirst will teach us ac- 
quiescence and resignation, to his will, in 
whatever situation we may be placed ; the 
latter that it is our duty to exert ourselves 
with becoming fortitude, and not to expect 
the interposition of Heaven, when by human 
means we can extricate purselves from the 
4ifficulties with which we are surrounded; 
In exhibiting the picture of my life in this 
distant and solitary region, it will be found 
that my time did not pass away altogjether 
in shapeless idleness ; that my mind was 
improved and purified in my retirement ; 
and I bless God for the opportunity he has 
given me of correctinfg my wandering 
thoughts, and leading me to the contempla- 
tion of his divine perfections,^ by abstracting 
my attention from worldly or sensual ob- 
jects ; and thus converting what I consider- 
j^d as the severest misfortune that could 
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happen ta m^^. to the greatest blessing. If 
Providence shall so order it^ that I remain 
where I am unmolested^ I shall continue 
mj narrative as* long as my strength and. 
materials last. 

Mj twentieth year has almost run out 
The Spaniards have not yet made'their ap« 
pearance^ nor for some time have wcf heard 
any thing of our Qriends the Indians, which 
we much wonder at,, and have formed va^^ 
rious conjectures on the occasion. My two 
friends have at length returned to live at 
my habitation as usual. Yet, as it suits 
tiieir fancy,, they now and then sleep at 
their new hut, and old Nune« fluently 
cetired there to rest himself in the heat of 
the day,, and returned in the evening. 
We little dreamed how soon this peaceful 
arrangement was to end. Yesterday, as 
he did not come back at the usual time^ 
we began to be uneasy at his ab'senee^ And, 
BeU went in search of him. He £>und him 
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in the* hut lying on his kit side^rand sup- 
posing him to be asleep, endeavoured to 
awaken him, but he was quite dead. When 
he brought us this melancholy news, we 
were much afTected. He had endeared 
himself to us by many kind offices^ and a 
most affectionate regard and fidelity. My 
family gave signs of the most tendec, 
though unavailing sorrow. I gave orders 
that the corpse should be watched during 
the night,, and on the morroW prepared fot 
tiiefunetaL 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 



TWENTY-FIRST TEAR OF MT RE8IDBNCE. 



I NOW entered upon my twentj-first year; 
We buried poor old Nunez in the grave 
among the rest of our departed friends, in 
as decent a manner as our situation and 
circumstances would admit. Bell and I 
now held a consultation, the result of 
which was, that it would be proper, in order 
to put an end to any further suspense, to 
send Harry and Rory on a visit to our old 
friends the Indians, to gain what intelli- 
gence they could respecting the Spaniards,^ 
and other matters. The next day we ac- 
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gciaiiited them with our opinion^ and they 
immediately gave into'the scheme* I ad^ 
vised them by all means^ to go alone with* 
9ut their wives,^as the motive of the present 
journey would urge them to use all the dis^ 
patch possible. They approved of this pro- 
posal, saying,: they had full reliance on our 
care and tenderness towards their familiea 
during their absence^ They set off the next 
day, properly equipped for their journey. 
We had given them the best advice in our 
power, aa to the regulation of their conduct^ 
and wished them to make all the dispatch 
possible. 

About four days after they left us, we 
met with a sad disaster. In the morning 
Bell and Owen took their guns to go after 
some flamingos. As they went in a canoe^ 
I desired them to stop in their return at 
the old plantation,, and bring home with 
them some of the large calabashes, as. our 
women wanted to use them. In about two 
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hours, I was very much alarmed with the 
sound of a conch, which^ from the manner, 
I knew to be BelFs. We immediately rafl 
down to the lagoon, and I stepped into the 
Indian canoe ^ but I had not gone far, when 
I discovered our boat on the return with 
Bell only in it, paddling away with all 
expedition* Not seeing my son, I was 
fearful something very dreadful had hap^ 
pened* The moment he . turned the point 
I hailed him* He did not answer, but con- 
tinued to paddle still faster. When he 
came near, I discovered Owen lying on his 
back in the boat. 

" Good God r said 1, << messmate, 
what is the matter f Tell me at once ; I^ 
teseech you;'* 

<< Don't alarm yourself,^ said he; <^ your 
son has met with a misfortune ; he has 
broken the small bone of his leg, but t hope 
itil will be soon well again. All that we 
baye to do now is to get him home as soon! 
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as possibte, and then see what we can best 
do to relieve him.'' 

We soon got him to the landing plaoe ; 
but how to transport him to our habitation 
was the tjuestion. I sounded a shell. Th« 
women came running down ; and whenihejr 
heard of Owen's aeeident, they were aU 
lamentation, and beeame for a timeper^ 
fectl J unmanageable ; but as all this con* 
fusion only increased our difficulties, I 
told them no time was to be lost ; and hav« 
ing brought them to their proper sensest 
J ordered them to bring from the kitcfaeift 
a flat board. On this we laid faim» poor 
fellow ! (who was all patience, though in a 
great agony) and carried him as easy as 
possible. We found it was the right leg^ 
and ^bout three inches above the ancle. 
It was swelled to a great degree. He 
bore the pain with a resolution much 
beyond our expectation. It was happy 
for us that we had a i)erson of BeU> 
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judgment and skill. We therefore sub^ 
mitted the patient entirety to his direc-' 
tion. ,He set the leg witb much dexterity ; 
and having swathed it np, had a contri- 
vance to prevent its moving, so as to receive 
no farther injury. We now began to in- 
quire how this accident happened, and re- 
ceived the following account. As they 
were running along shore, Owen spied a 
monkey, and they put in to get a shot at 
it ; as he ran with his piece cocked in his 
hand, his leg unfortunately slipped into 
a kind of crab hole, and receiving a sudden 
jerk, it snapped at once. We fixed his 
resting place just within the front of our 
dwelling, and put a small awning over his 
bead to shade him from the morning sun, so 
that here he sat in state as it were. I can- 
not omit, in this place, to express my gra- 
titude to my friend Bell for his constant 
care and attention to him. He was anxious 
even to provide him with amusement, to 
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make bim pass his time more contentedly, 
and as much as possible beguile him of his 
pain. He would often sit bj him for hours 
together, playing on his flute, in order to 
divert him. In short I cannot say too 
much of his kindness. It was felt by us 
all; but poor Owen^s gratitude knew no 
bounds. He made every affectionate re- 
turn in his pow€r. H^ looked up to him 
as his friend, his benefactor, his preserver, 
bis second father ; and my worthy friend 
was a sharer in the happiness which he 
thus distributed around him. 

Our young men had been gone above a 
fortnight, when one evening as we were 
sitting together, relating former transac- 
tions, the night being fair and clear, on 
a sudden we heard such an explosion as 
terrified us greatly. At the same moment, 
my little child America cried, <^ look, 
look.^ "Upon which we saw in the air a 
number of small globes of blue fire, as they 
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yff&te vanishing one after the other. Bell 
said he had often seen such a meteor be- 
fore ; but we liad none of us heard so loud 
an eicplosioh. I myself had seen them, 
'but not accompanied by such a report. The 
effect it produced upon us wasj4;hat it sent 
us all to our dormitories without further 
ceremony. 

As we retired to rest, my wife observed 
to mcy that she did not like to see those'fire- 
balls ^t all. I asked her the reason. She 
said she was sure we should h&ve much 
sickness among us soon. I laughed at her, 
bid her go to sleep and forget it. 

^^ No, no,^ she scud, << all old men said 
so where she came from.^ 

The next morning, the first thing I saw 
was one of our dogs <;alled Sleeper, which 
bad gone with Harry and Rory, run* 
ning down the hill. Soon after came the 
lads themselves, as we thought ; but as they 
^rew nigh, I discovered that one was not 
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Bory, but an Indian, who was a stranger t6 
us. I girewquit'eimpattent, and hailed Harry, 
desiring him to inform me -what news, and 
what was become of RoryP By this time all 
our family were collected, and as I focmd 
Harry did tiot seem willing to answer my 
questibn, I spoke to him again, called ihim 
brother Harry, and b^ged him io inform 
me concerning Roiy^ and why he was not 
with them ? Upon this he came up tome, 
took me by the hand, and said, looking 
tenderly in my face, " I know you hav* a 
great heart; you will not cry like women, 
if I tell you poor Rory is dead behind with 
my |>eople, and many more good friends 
too.'^ 

I b^ged him to be brief, and give me a 
true relation of aH that had happened ^nce 
his departure. I observed Boory^ wile was 
absent, wbich I was giad of. He said they 
made their journey without any accident, 
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in four days and nights. On their first 
arrival they met a woman who told themr 
all their people were sick of the flux, and 
many dying every day, amongst whom was 
Futatee, and several others who had been' 
on visits to our place. That two days 
after their arrival Rory fell sick, and lived 
but three days; after which a few In- 
dians came to him, and said they would 
take good care to bury our friend ; but that 
}ie must return back again as soon as possible, 
lest he should die too. He said they had 
advised young Sappash to accompany him, 
and that when he came home, they desired 
he would tell their good friends, meaning 
us, that according to their custom, they 
had provided Sappash as a busband for 
Jessy at once, as they were all too sick to 
hear any complaints from women on that 
^subject ; and that as for the Spaniards they 
jhad beard nothing more of them concern* 
ing us. 



PENROSE'S JOURNAL. ^7 

When Harry had thus satisfied Bell and 
me as to all that had happened, I sent for 
Jessy. When she came, I desired her to 
attend particularly to what I was going to 
say to her. She said she would. I then 
told her that her people bad thought pro- 
per to keep her husband among them, for 
great reasons of their own, and that they 
had sent this young man to be her husband 
in his stead. I thought proper to acquaint 
her with their resolution, and to wait her 
consent. She seemed much alTected with 
what I told her, and quite incapaUe of an- 
swering. I judged upon the whole it might 
be better to be more explicit Therefore, 
after some little preparation, I told her the 
Oteat One, whom she bad heard me talk 
so much about, had been pleased to lay 
SorOteet in the ground ; and as that young 
man, Sappash, was sent by her friends, out 
of their love to her and me, I hoped, for 
their sakes and mine^ she would make up 
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her mind to ob%e both. She moved ofT, 
without utteriag a word, and went weeping 
to my wife, to whom she related wbat 
had passed, and expressed all her sorrows 
on account of poor Soroteet'^s death, for 
whom she h^d a very sincere affection, and 
her reluctance tp any other connection, if 
it might be avoided. This my wife in* 
formed me of, and I instructed her to use 
all her influence to persuade her to comply 
with our wishes. Thus matters remained 
for a Tew d^ys; when my wife told me 
that Jessy had desired her to sigaify to 
me, that she was ready to be ruled by me 
in every thing ; but that she hoped Sappash 
would look at my wife and me, and learn 
to love her as her first husband did. This 
she assured me was said with many tears, 
and her cooipliance was given with a re- 
serve and delicacy that raised her very high 
in the opinion of us all. The affair being 
brought^ to this issue, I sent for Harry, 
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and desired him to inform the young 
stranger of Jessy'^s consent, and my in- 
tention to celebrate the wedding on the 
morrow, 

Harry was much concerned for poo^ 
Owen^s misfortune^ and was very anxious 
to know whether he would ever again walk 
upright as before. I told him I hoped he 
would, but that Bell, who was his doctor, 
could give the best account. 

" Aye, aye,"' said Hell, *.« hell be taking 
till his legs ere lang again.^ > 

On the following day the ceremony was 
performed as usuaL We did every thing 
we could to throw an air of cheerfulness 
over the whole ; but poor Jessy^s melanL 
eholy was not to be diverted from Its obi- 
ject. She endeavoured, to the utmost of 
her power, to conceal her anguish, to apw 
pear cheerful, but she smiled through her 
tears, and was really a most interesting ob- 
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ject,. and excited the: love and admiration*, 
of all 

. The next day Harrj requested to know^ 
what new name we should give to Jessy^s 
husband. I told him Rory:, as before. 
This pleased all^ but particularly Jessy. 

My wife desired me never to say Indiana 
were fools again.. 

" Did I not tell you,'' soid she, "that 
fire balls made sick for my people P" 

I told her the accident of such an ac-^ 
complishment proved noUiing^ She must 
believe no such foolish tokens, except that 
the meteor might shew the foul and uni- 
wholesome state of the air. There could 
'he no connecti(m between that and the 
sickness which had infected her people^ 
She shook her head, and was not inclined to 
alter her opinion. I sincerely lamented 
the sore afflictions with which my Indian 
friends had been visited ; but as those 
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events are in the hands of him who governs 
the issues of life and death, it is our duty 
to submit, and not to murmur. We may 
however hope for more favourable tidings 
from them soon. 

Things went on in the usual way for a 
considerable time. My son began to walk 
with his cratches freely. Bell confessed to 
me, that, though he had shewn much dex- 
terity and skill in setting Owen''s leg, 
he was at that time very far from believ- 
ing himself capable of such an operation, 
as he had never assisted but at one such be*- 
fore. However he had given his whole at- 
tention to it, and by care and good luck 
be had happily succeeded. 

Spon after our poor children fell sick of 
the flux. This created a general alarm 
in our little community, as we feared it 
might be equally fatal with that which 
had deprived us of so many of our Indian 
friends. My wife was at her prognostics > 
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again, and insisted that we sboisid all die. 
This vexed me. I desired h^r to be -tilenty 
and keep her fears to herself,, as she might 
otherwise^ wittput intention*^ produce the 
event she feared, by increasing the appre^ 
hensioa of danger. She at once promised 
to obey me, as indeed she had been a ten>- 
der, affectionate, and obedient wife, in 
every sitnattofi. In about a fortnight I 
had the pleasure to see them all recover^ 
and gain strength daily. 

Some time after this^ Bell proposed an 
excursion by land to the ncnrthward, if 
agreeable to me. I told him, that for my- 
self I had rather be exensed; but thai if 
Harry and he chose to go, they bad my 
full consent* In the morning, therefore, 
they began their preparations ; and whilst 
they were getting ready, I begged Bell 
not to venture more than a few miles or so 
from lionie, which he promised. The 
mortiing following they took their depar- 
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ture, before we turned- out. Thej had two 
dogs with theoiy and mj small spj-glass. 

In the eYening, Owen took a whim to go 

a fishing with Rory down the tagoon. 

They set off about four o^clock, and I took 

mj walk up the hill, in order to look out, 

as was my custom. I had not been long 

there before I disoo^ered two sail in the 

offings and as I thought standing right in 

shore. I eagerly clapped my glass to my 

eye, and perceived it to be really so. I 

knew not what to think of this ; but as 

they seemed to stand in from a north-east 

qiiarter, I had doubts in my mind whe*- 

iher they were Spaniards or not. At first 

view I thought they were both sloopsw 

They were then very far out ; but on one of 

them jibbing her mainsail, she proved to be 

a schooner. In a short time, it came up 

thick in the horizon, and I lost sight of 

' them. I now returned home, and lighting 

my pipe, walked down to the landing 
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place. I waited with some impatience about 
an hour, when I saw Rory and Owen coming 
in from fishing. I told Owen what I had seen, 
and he wished that we should go up again. 
We did so, but as the night was coming on, 
and the horizon quite thick, we could per^^ 
ceive no more of them. 

Seeing nothing of our travellers, we gave 
them up for the evening, and I sat smoki- 
ing by my wife in deep meditation till 
midnight. I was up before sunrise, and on 
the look out, but not a sail could I per^ 
ceive anywhere along the whole horizon ;. 
therefore who or what they were I could 
never learn, though at the time I entertain^ 
ed many conjectures concerning them. A 
sail was at all times to me an interesting ob- 
ject: it seemed to be the link that united me 
to the civilized world which I had leflt, and, 
from a.certain association of ideas, carried 
me back tp my boyish days. In this men^ ' 
tal retrospect I have indulged myself t9 
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such an excess of tenderness, that I have 
suddenly burst into tears, and been obliged 
to fly to some occupation to relieve the an* 
guish of my mind. 

The next day, towards the evening, our 
adventurers arrived, weary enough, and 
glad we all were to see them returned safe 
and well. They were almost famished with 
hunger.. Our females soon prepared them 
^ good supper, and we suffered them to 
retire to rest, without interrogations, see- 
ing them so much fatigued. 
'" On the morrow. Bell gave us thefollow- 
ing brief account of his journey. After 
they had gone about five miles to the north* 
west, mostly through woods, they observed 
the land to rise gradually, and at length 
came to an open country;. Here they sat 
down to refresh themselves. While they 
were thus employed, they remarked at a 
4unall distance a tree of most enormous 
size^ but quite hollow^ and. so large within 



76 PENROSE'S JOURNAL. 

the trunk, that he believed at leaat thirty 
men could find shelter there. From this 
tree they set forward again, and took a 
course to the north. The ground continu* 
ing to rise, till they came to a small wood 
of lofty trees, Harry mounted one of them, 
in order to take a more extensive survey 
around him. When he came down, he 
said they were on a very high hill, and 
that the land fell away into a deep valley, 
covered with wood ; that towards^ the sea 
there was a hill of rocks, and a great lai- 
goon, with much water. Upon this intel- 
ligence they descended the hill, and as 
they went on found the bones of several 
deer ; but in their whole journey they had 
seen no living beast. They concluded they 
were now at least ten miles from home. 
Harry ascended another tree, and judged 
they were about five miles from the great 
clifts they had before discovered, but that 
they must keep away more towards the 
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sun rising. On tbis report, they detH*min* 
ed to set off for the place, but soon found, 
that Harry was out in his reckcming as to 
the distance, as it was evening before thej 
could get to the bottom^ Here finding 
themselves in a deep valley, the sun then 
£ar sunk in the west behind the hills, it be- 
came very gloomy, and they had thoughts 
of making a large fire for their security in 
Hhe night; but soon after they found the 
ivood not so thick, and fewer trees, and they 
could see the light at a distance between 
them. This gave them fresh courage, and 
in about a quarter of an hour they found 
themselves at the verge of the wood. 
Here a vast expanse opened to their view. 
Nature appeared very rude and wild indeed, 
and it seemed as if some great convulsion 
of the earth had torn or split the mountains 
around them, there being scattered about 
in every direction huge massy fragments of 
rocks ; between some of these they con- 
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eluded to take up their lodging for the 
night, which they did, without any inter- 
r«p«o„, having made a large fire round 
them. Chi the morrow^ they mounted one 
t>f the large rocks, and taking a fresh sur- 
vey, they could see the mangroves and 
low country clear out to sea, which they 
supposed to be about five miles distance* 
Having thus satisfied their curiosity, they 
fetumed home to make a report of their 
:peditixm. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 



tW£NTY SECOND iTEAR OF MY RBSIDBNCB. 

I HAD now been on this shore twenty one 
years and two months, when a very un- 
common event happened, of which I shall 
give a plaia. and faithful narrative. One 
day as Bell and I were out in the bay, 6sh- 
ing for our pleasure, he observed to me 
that it was somewhat odd I had never ex- 
pressed any desire to visit his new northern 
discovery, as he was sure it could be easily 
accomplished by sea. I told him I really 
had a wish to go there, and that I hoped 
i^peedily to put it in ^xecution^ but that 
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we must leave some one at home to protect 
the family during our absence. 

" Weil -then," said he, " you and Har- 
ry can go ; I will remain at home; he can 
stand pilot, and will, I am sure, steer you 
to the place.'' ' 

I determined to make this expedition, 
and when we came in, intimated as much 
to my brother Harry, who was much pleas- 
ed with the thought of accompanying me, 
Qud said he could hit the place exactly. I 
desired him to get one of our best boats 
ready, and all other matters needful for «ur 
excursion. 

About two days after we put down 4;he 
li^on, and got the length of ToWer's 
Field by two o\;lock in the afternoon, 
weath^ed Whale Point, and gottfaewhole 
length of Boom-bay in the evening. Here 
we put up for the night. In the morning 
we put to sea again, in (»rder to get round 
II long point. We now opened a new scene 



idT tosntiy. Jikn^ tkis ibcre w€ ran At the 
a«te «if aboat fiire knots an Iwur. Hftirf 
conclMled we sboidd boob tee tke diflb 
irom the sea; tiHturecoafSled the Aeve^ till bf 
'wy Judgment we wereatieaat eight leagues 
from our <pwn Imij, and tiad ttmgbts of 
fetuming'backyjustas we were abreast of a 
ihigh hinflr point t)f laad firii of taill 4ree«. 
Here we fox^osed to go «tti shore and sti^ 
^fbr the night, an4 make «iir waj back^ffrly 
the neat ^ararnif^. After we had landed^ 
<and made a good fine, it bemg Awards 
evening, flany •moavfted a tree, and ioolc- 
ing about him, «aid, we were «0t above a 
«nrk from the lagoon, for that he saw the 
xitifh quite fdain. 

<< Tiien kft us aaake «p a teat for Ae 
night,^ said I, << and m ibe laorning we 
will go round the point, if tfie wind 
^tonds.^ 

The nesrt momuig we gcft round by sun 
dse, but not a sign of any lagooii coidd iE 
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<«6e at all. When We got about a in14e 
further, I saw something likefthe^ mouth of 
a small lagoon, which I should not have 
given myself the trouble to enter, had not 
Harry spied at a distance the tops of the 
cliffs between the bushes. We put in, and 
found a narrow pass for the space of a mile 
or so, not more than a ship'^s length wide, 
and very crooked; it then opened into a 
much longer space, and the water was 
above three fathoms deep. We now met 
with another straight for a short length, 
a^nd all at once we opened a lake at least a 
mile or more across, surrounded by a stony- 
flat shore. This ran back half a mile or 
more, then began to rise a most tremen- 
dous mass of xocks, cliffs, and huge fallen 
stones. As we were viewing this scene, 
I took up my glass, and had not held it 
long to my eye, before I cried out to Har- 
ry, in great surprise, that I saw a black 
jnan, or some wild creature resembling fL 
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jmati, moving among the rockd. Thh 
fitartled Harry, and he begged the glads of 
-me* As he •was Jooking, he perceived hidi 
move to a clear place, and returning thit 
glass to me, said, ^^ it is a strange man in^ 
•deed ; and, brother, let us be going back di- 
rectly, if you please.'*' , 

J told him not to be afraid, for, were it 
liucifer himself, I was determined to speak 
to him, if possible, before we returned. 

" Then,'' said he,' "if you are not afraid 
of him, I won't be afraid of him, brother." 

We put to shore, and both got out with 
our guns, and marched directly for the 
place where we saw him first, but found 
that he had not yet discovered us. As we 
approached somewhat nearer to him, I sat 
down, where he could not see me, to take 
a more distinct view, before we hailed him. 
He appeared to be a 4all old negro mair, 
^ith his head and beard white as wool ; he 
was naked, and had a staff or club in his 



hand. We ^ere ^at thlft tinte abdut btff & 
taile from b^ Mid tomi^ thut as ;f«t ^ 
bad not pei^eii^ed u». O^ ^ sudden we 
iodt ^qfht tt iii^ Midfig the rO(^k» ; ^^e theA 
advanced i^^ate, fcift ^^uld neft get a ^iloipse 
of bim a!|;faki ; t^ei^fdre we ran buck lb aut 
boat, dreading lest we ixiTgiit be deprived 
i>f iter, beToiie we '<$eii)d i*eadi the ^ce 
nMrare «be tay. 'SMtt after ^ ^ad ]p«it 4&lr 
from the idiore dtt our rfeJb«i%) ilhrty peN 
Iceived it smoke ri^hlg among the rodks, 
'knd cried out) << there we biave t^iin again.'^ 

^< There let bitni«eii^ for tth^fft-esent,"^ 
'saidi; ^< Wew91 iimke^ iMttsae aa MoftliK 
^ssible;^ 

<< What, brotbeis arfi^d r tsM Harry. 

^« No r replied I, " btft what would y<m 
liave done if more ef ti^m bad appeared, 
and tb^ bad rah aw^ay witfa our boift 
when we 'had -left hter F*' 

" liien we iwuBt have gone home hf 
lahd,"" jaid he^ 



" ^f Wbaty wi^ ttt^rvfe hy the way^ wiik^ 
fill ire t$o)claig r md I. 

We 9t mc^ pAit ftwajr befeie the wind^ 
tii4 gf^ bo«Ae in t^Q d»;v «^i^ g^ttkig 
igfmmi 09 Wl^t^ Point. Our peopt* 
Wfr^ irqjoiei^ to 8e« ii9» and Bdl b^il th» 
vbok? p?tetia» of »nr yoyage from me. i 
VfiUft frankly €OBf m»t when tke old iiegr# 
4i^p^r«i^ my fe^rn^er idte Botians of the 
ITAh^of retriif Q^ fitU upon me ; liut whea 
J p(^q(^iye4 the ^make firom hat ween tha 
r(H}|^9^ my m»A was aaty agaku 

4fber h^mng tk^ ai^eount of nqr va^rage^ 
9eU 9avi ba va^ dsfeermiae^ ta ga» if i 
WQvii permit l^fHfy t^ ac(M>a^^y blm» ^nd 
b^ wQi^d Qyi>); (e^HHi tUl be had spd(«Q ta^ 
fha 0I4 mf|i)» if l# c^uld §nf) bi» ib anjr 
r^smabjl^ time. | tajd Um, with aH mx 

tb^y set f<^war4i bf tbt pbwpt ^ fiifqi^isj^ 

lb?m witb- The 9#cpiwt P^l j^^e mr 
FM^^^Fi* TbeyiP(tq|h^pl§s«witb^ 
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ease, and after waiting a whole daj with* 
but seeing a living being, they concluded 
that the whole was visionaiy, and that we 
had been deceived. No kind of smoke was 
to be seen- anj where; yet he was bold 
enough to continue there in the boat all 
night, and early in the morning Rory 
waked him to shew him i^ smoke. Upon 
this he told Rory to bring out the two guns 
and follow him. They made right away 
for the place from whence the smoke rose^ 
which wasabout a mile from them,upamons^ 
the rocks. As they were about two thirds 
on their way, and just turning round a 
large high piece of rock, the grey dog they 
had with them gqve a long howl, when to 
his great surprise a taH black old man 
stood but a short distance from them ; 
be was turning toleave them with as much 
«peed as he was able, but appearing feeble 
in his joints, he was necessarily slow in his 
motions. . Bell hailed him> but he seemed 
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unwilling to have any parley. ' They went 
immediately up and stopped him, upon 
which the poor creature fell down on hi^ 
knees, and began to beg for mercy, in Spa-^ 
nish. Bell^ desired him- not to have any^. 
fears on their account, as they intended 
him na harm, and desired to know how 

4 

many of them there were in that place, as 
he appeared to be so old and helpless. To 
his great surprise, the old man told him he 
was alone, and that he had been there 
IcHiger than he could well remember. 

^^ fiut would you not rather end you^ 
days,^ said Bell " in the society of your 
fellow creatures ? How' do you live? What 
do you eat ? Does any one come to relieve 
you if you are in want P'^ 

*• No,^ he said, " nor have I spoke a word 
td any man since the time I first landed 
here, nor do I wish to speak to any man^ 
or to see any man again for the rest of my 
clays."^ He then asked Bell where he oam« 
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firem ; aad betag UlA, }i» Fq>]iedy ^ ilie» 
ja back to tke same fiUeey and dio not 
triNiUe a pooff <M. miiB^ whc^ neither aalta^ 
sor wantt aamtaaee of toy kind. I hmr% 
lived laaf ^uift sinee I 1^ tbe fticea o£ 
wbiie men. I would aol relttvn t# then ^ 
they live upon ike blood of poot bUick 
wen^ and eouid g^ aothuig firam na bill 
dry boneg ; I am tao old fbc^ thorn; so joaag: 
Boaa be advised bj bm^ leave ma wheie I 
an ; I MkMy perha^a die before to-norrow.^ 

^< And who wiU jau have to barjr jf<hi2^ 
«ttd BelL, 

^ The crowt^'" be repHed ; abd bega& ta 
move off; buA we foUowed him till he eaaia 
ta bia fire^ which was betwee& fbinr rocks,, in 
a very secret place* Whea he fomnd tfaey fol- 
lowed hiady he tiimed rouad to them, and 
fixing his aged eyes upon Bell, stamped Ids 
Maff on the ^ound, and with some degree 
of passion, cried oat^ '^ while man trouble 
pe HQBMNre! Qo^ I hate ywy end all of 



y^m ^oloni ! I h999^ bwb KUk VMi I1M3 
ki me dic^ 10 quiet bjr mjaeE"^ 

Bdl was Mfc 9«tMfiedi to leuve bhn vator 
tUs imiMneesiQii, wkuh, he tboiigbi hfr ^^4 
tli» power to rem^^. He tkm^n^' bcfMi 
by telling bim, that though his opinion ^ 
Us white brelbreii might be foemedi Stpm. 
his awn uahepi^y expei?ie«cf, y«k that i^ 
was imjuet It waft hia partieular vmSo^ 
ixok^ to have Mteii into bad haii4» ; b«t tb^ 
excesses ef a few in4iyi<iiaa)» should 0^ aU 
(ach ifilbmy to the whole raoe* If be hait 
^peat a year or two with them a4 oar hair 
hitotien, his efinioii of white mea woatd 
be very difTerent. The old man rep^ied> 
that it was true he jadged Anoaa the eiqpe*- 
rience of hi^ past Uib. He was. wioiw vefj 
old^ and had no time ta correct hia jttd|^ 
ment- He had a^ deskre ta ba acqaatated 
with white men. He said ii vat natural 
for me to speak in favour of my owa 
fdour; hat erea iC what I asserted wai 
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true, he could relate such storiea as would 
fully justify his aversion to them. Then 
With a kind of disdainful convulsive laugh, 
which shewed the violence of his resent^-* 
ment, he added, <^ White man good ! No# 
no, no !'' 

Bell changed his mode, and began to 
soothe him. He said, it was true, he had ob« 
sierved, when in the islands, that the con^ 
dition^of the poor black men was very 
miserable. He had a great aversion to 
slavery. God had created man free. It 
was their birthright ; and no man had a 
privilege to infringe this first law of na<^ 
ture; 

Upon this the old man said, ^* Can you 
then blame me for wishing to keep myself 
free?'' 

Finding him grow somewhat more mild^ 
lie took the opportunity to desire he would 
^ive him some account of his life and mis<^ 
lortunes> and how he came to settle in thii 
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wretched place; supposing that he must 
have suffered great misery before he could 
have taken so desperate a resolution. 

** True, true, white man,^ said the poor 
old creature, with a heavy groan, " you 
see my head all white now ; but no matter. 
Yes, I have suffered^" 

He then stopped shorf, and looking 
somewhat sternly, said; ^* Hbw did you 
find me out ? You are no Spaniard. What 
country did you come from ?^' 

Bell said he was a Scotchman, and would 
endeavour, if he did not object to his plan^ 
to make his old heart easy and happy yet 
before he died.. 

** No, no,'^ said the old man ; "no hap* 
piness for me; What can you do?'' 

" In the first place,'' Bell replied, " you 
must go with me. I have a friend with 
whom I live. He has been on this shore 
for many long years, continually doing 
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good to Iu& feUow q:eaturQSt i^tbomgb h§ 
k^^ b^ei» unfoxtupate (^ncmgk himself. 
c< Wb^t oauj»tryi;nAO u b^ P"" said tb« q14 

« Not the b«tt*r for A^ * be r^ 
plied. "■ Where do you Ht^ ? Ilqvr &r 

Bell toU bitn about tburty Jnil^ ta tb^ 
HQutbwairdi, Md UMtt if b?^ would ga mtUH 

them, he would fiod a r^»til9g pl^ce £07 bin 
fid bone^^ and a bi^arty w^konti^ ; (or be 
was sure bifi frif^i^ wqidd rec^iv^ hm 
}uodly» apd cb^riab aud comfort hm fw 
the rest of his life. He hoped thi^ ijayiti^ 
t^Q, which wa^ made with great siiiiperUy, 
would b^ svi^ieut ta iinJuce h\m to leaT^ 
thi^ fofUym and desolat? |d«9e. Tb^ ^I^ 
^an^s countenaoca obanged from ^m and 
,?indicti¥e ^pptaa^it to a ixiild and piling 
cmpla^uqj, fiUad with bop^^ 



Aft^ It short %!esttlrtidti, he s^, ^< IP 
ywilivfe «ke #ee infen tog;etheir, and do tw* 
fc^p Madk pe€ipte fe ^tery, I might peN 
)r^ Hid doAie jio^ to te with you; fcift 
•will ytm sw^afr, that If I diange toy ininS, 
imd wish to riet^iii to ftiy t^d plate sgaihy 
yoii wAl ^riot o^ose my iircKnatiotis**^ 

BeR told hitii %^ wt)iiM wilKtigly %ina 
hhtisieif hfy tm oath, to act exactly as h^ 
'shoofd wish ; that iie would not only give 
fio opposition to Ms indinatibnfs, bttt wouNL 
leis^'st him in gralHyitig fliem, and convey 
him to whatever "phte Tue should direct, if 
5ite wais n<^ happy in <)ur society. 

*rhe whole ^df this <;o»verttiftion |mssed in 
Spanish, %tit the old 'man ^aid he could 
speak BngKsh once, having lived -mtich witli 
them at Bai4iadoes and Jamaica. Bell 
said tfiey now began to grow hungry, anfli 
told the oM man tliey would set off caHy 
the next day, pointed out to him where thte 
l!>oat lay, and then todk leave of him for 
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this time. When the morning came» they 
observed the old man on his way to the 
boat. They soon embarked with him, put 
out of the lagoon, and arrived at our f>lace 
in perfect safety. Before they came in, 
Owen, who had been on the look out, re- 
turned, and said,' he thought he heard a 
aheU blow^ This soon mustered us- toge- 
ther, and we set out for the landing place. 
Soon after which we heard the conch again, 
and not far off. Presently we saw them 
lipproach, and to our great surprise, dis- 
covered a third person in the boat. The 
women and young ones were so alarmed 
ihat they ran home. When they had 
landed, we were obliged to assist the old 
man, as he could hardly rise. His legs 
were quite cramped by sitting rso long in 
the boat, and this, together with his great 
^ge, rendered him extremely feeble. How- 
4sver, we brought him home safe to our ha- 
4)itation, and seated him in the shade. It 



Wds somewh^ divepting to see our ybuiig 
people come from their hiding places to 
t^ke a peep.at his odd iigiiFe, as he sat with 
bis haods oyer liis ^nees, and bis chin-al-^ 
most resting on them. I desired Harry to 
get a bed made up for him in the dhed 
where old Nunez bad formeriy slept. 
While I was ^giving these orders^ I found 
the old man bad risen from his seat, and 
was stumping about as well as liis stiff 
joints would let him. I walked up to him, 
and asked, in Spanish, what was his name P 
He said he had three names, one given 
him by the English, which was Sambo^ 
after a favourite negro who had died, and 
in whose room he was purchased; by the 
Spaniards he was called Diego, and in hi^ 
own country Quammeno. I asked him 
how old he was ? He said he could not 
tell for true; but that he had a wife when 
be came from the Ebo country to Barba- 
.does. I asked him if he recollected what 



%;Smg %9mcmi the English peopk at tkat 
timef 

« Y^s,'* be wwd, *« wry welt They^sM 
^ ttiisrg «t tli»t i»ae was a i^iman, and « 
i^ei0t warrior, as lie baMtl.'*^ 

This €0uk[ he no 4>tlier than <|uee» 
Anna, tits whole appaanoice and geinerail 
dtemspitude shewed him to ibe «f a gre^ 
tige. ( «ftked 4vim h«w it was that be had 
ao great ^a hatred ^ta white wen, as pay 
Aiend had inlbrmcd me he had? I ^e/M 
like D^ hear his atoory, perhaps he had been 
the agjifressar, and they^ were not mo inach 
4o Uafiie. Wbait had he say to this P 

He veplied thus. ** The while men wba 
brought me here to see you, and to hear 
you talk, promised to take me hmk when- 
"ever I wished to go to my old p^aee. K 
you thmk me a bad man aend me back tb 
^y owti Tooks agatn.^ 
' I bid hkn take oourageaod fear nothing. 
He was come to a place of rost and qoielh 
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ness. He should have cup constant friend- 
ship, as I was sure he would deserve it. I 
was the master here ; and he was freely 
welcome to share our conveniences and 
comforts. I would not fatigue him now, 
but I should be glad, after a nighf s rest, 
if he would give me the particulars of bis 
story. 

He then came and took both my hands, 
and said, '^ I do believe you have learnt 
to be a good man, or you would not be 
contented to live in this poor place of 
woods and rocks ; and, master, if I live till 
to-morrow, I will tell you all I can recol- 
lect of my sad story.'*' 

I then took my leave of him for the 
night. 

I was surprised that a man of his age 
ishould not be btdd. His head, with the 
quantity of white wool that was on it, was 
as large as a thrum mop, with a thick bushy 
white beard. This, added to his black skin^ 
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gave him a most extraordinary appearance. 
He bad certainly been a very stout man in 
his younger days ; was at least six feet high, 
but now stooped much on account of his 
age. 

The next morning I paid a* visit to the 
old man, who was much recovered from his 
fatigue. I sat and chatted with him some 
time, and to my great satisfaction found 
that I had inspired him with confidence. I 
expressed some curiosity to hear his story. 
He said it was a paiiiful exercise to be 
obliged to remember it. His misfortunes 
had left indelible marks behind them. It 
was a story of blood. He had met with 
but little of human kindness. He believed 
the recital of it would excite my pity to- 
wards him; but he was sure, after having 
heard it, I should not wonder at the hatred 
he had expressed towards white men. .1 
told him that as he might now consider him- 
self a perfectly free man^ and in a place of 
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rest and quiet for the remainder of his 
days, if he thought proper, the retro- 
spect of his past life, though in a certain 
degree painful to him, might be beneficial 
to those who were made acquainted with it, 
and not entirely useless to himself; as he 
would have so much reason to be grateful 
to the author of his being, for having given 
him strength to support himself under such 
severe trials, and for having at length pro^^ 
vided him with a peaceful retreat, when he 
least expected it. He expressed a grateful 
sense of his preservation ; but added, thlit 
life had no further pleasure for him ; hope 
had been long extinct ; and that till he met 
with us, he had only looked forward with 
satisfaction to the day of his death, as the 
period of his misery. I cannot preserve 
his exact words, but this was the substance 
of what he said. He now began upon his 
story. 
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STORY OF THE OLD NEGRO MAN. 

" In my own country I was a free man. 
I had a wife and child, and lived happy 
with them. Some white men came to our 
place to buy slaves that had been taken 
in war. I was not a slavey I had no fear 
of them, because they had no power over 
mie, being free. I was taken away by force, 
and carried on board a ship, which was full 
of black men. I was chained, as many 
others wer«. My wife was in the ship too, 
but I did not know it, till she found me out 
some time after. We rU supposed we were 
taken from our country to be killed, per- 
haps to be devoured, as none of our people 
ever came back again. My wife was suf- 
fered to go backwards and forwards to the 
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cabin ; she discovered and informed us 
where the arms were placed ; she contrived 
to furnish us with some. We agreed to 
rise upon our enemies, to destroy them, 
and return to our own country. A discd^ 
very was made of our proceedings and in- 
tention. My wife was seized in the fact of 
conveying away arms ; she was tied up to 
the mast and whipiped sadly, to make her 
confess which of the blacks had set her on 
this business. She would not confess. She 
was again tied up and whipped ; still she 
would not confess. The captain gave orders 
to continue her punishment tilt she made 
the discovery. They did, and she died un- 
der the whip. She was thrown into the sea. 
I was below, I could see nothing, but beard 
all. My heart grew big ; I could not eat ; 
I was sick ; I was silent Had they known 
she was my wife, they would have whipped 
me dead also. From that hour I hate,^ I 
curse all white men.^ 
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Here he was obliged to stop for a few 
moments^ to gire vent to his feelings. I 
>could not interrupt him ; he went on. 

" Well, after this wie came to Barba- 
-does ; a fisherman bought me ; he burnt 
my back with hot irons, to mark me as his 
slave. I who was bom free, was marked 
^as a slave. Mj master was a mulatto nian. 
'I thought he would treat me better tor 
that. He was verj hard hearted and cruel ; 
he whipped me for no fault. Mj heart 
grew big again. I stay. with him two, 
three years; he whip me often. I love 
-poor negro girl, she live about four miles 
from Bridgetown. My master give me 
Jeave to go see poor negro girl on a Sunday ;; 
we make merry, stay at dance too late, 
not go home all night ; next day afraid of 
the whip, not go home. Negro man Joe 
come to fetch me ; go home with negro 
xa^n. My master tie me up, whip me sadly, 
-said he would burn my cheek as a runaway. 
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Look) here the mark where he hum ; (shew** 
ing his cheek.) . I bid him kill me quite^ 
I could not live with him. He bid me 

get a new masteri and be d- d. He 

did not care who had me, if he had the 
money he paid for me. I knew one Mr 
Freeman from Jamaica. He bought me 
of my master. I went to Jamaica with 
him. He died of a fever soon after we 
arrived. J was sold again. My new mas- 
ter lived on the north side of the island. 
Knowing I had been a fisherman, he em- 
ployed me that way> and my life was 
inostly spent on the water. I lived with 
this man several years, and had a wife, be- 
longing to the same estate, by his consent. 
We had two children. One day as I was 
jsitting under the rocks on the sea beach, 
near a point of land,«all at once three men 
jumped upon me and said, * Vamus, vamus.^ 
I was amazed, finding them to be Spa- 
iuards. They took me by force, round 
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the point, vihere laj a small piccaroon 
sloop, on board which I was ordered. I 
there found more of mj colour whom 
they plundered like myself. I should 
not so much have grieved for my change, 
for my Ufe was hard enough, but my wife 
and children were very dear to me^ I was 
but a slave still ; but when I thought of 
my dear wife and children my heart swell 
very big. I hate, I curse white men more 
than even 

^^ They took me to St Jago de Cuba, and 
there I was bought by a rich old gentleman^ 
who finding that I had followed fishings 
gave orders that I should have the same 
employment under him. This old. master 
use me kindly. I did every thing to please 
him. After living some^ time with him> 
I could speak Spanish pretty well. He 
asked me one day if I had not a wife an4. 
children in Jamaica. 

>^ I said, V-Yes, my wife and children^ 
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veiy dear to me, but I never see them 
more."* 

«* * Never mind that, Diego/ said he, 
* you shall have another wife here. We 
have plenty of young women, and you shaU 
have your choice.^ 

*^ I thanked him, but thought no more of 
it that time. My master like me better 
every day ; made me overseer over all the 
negroes who had any thing to do with boat» 
or fishing, and by degrees I began to feel 
myself happier than I had been for years 
before. One day as we were at work on 
an old canoe, to patch her up, my old 
master sent for me to come home to him, 
under a great tree where he was sitting. 
He said to me, ' Diego, do you know old 
Marians daughter, the mulatto girl Isabella?^ 

" * Yes, master,^ said I, * very well."* 

^< < I am told,^ he said, ^ that she likes 
you very much. If you will have her foi: 
a wife, you have my consent.* 
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^^ I thanked him for his kind offer ; and 
considering that I could never see poor 
Benneba and* my children again, I took 
Isabella to be my wife. About six months 
aflter this, my young master came home 
from the Havannah, where heliad been for 
a considerable time on business for his fa- 
ther. He was my very good friend before 
he went on this expedition, but now he 
was quite changed, and grew very ill-na<- 
tured to me. on all occasions. I could not 
think the meaning of it ; but one day my 
wife, when she was alone with me, said, 
she wondered what was the matter with 
young master ; she believed he hated her, 
for he called her bad names very often, 
when he thought nobody heard him. 

" * May be,' said I, * he wanted you 
for himself.' 

;< ^* ^ She did not know that,^ she said ; 
'^ but it was very odd ; she had done no* 
thing to offend him.' 
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" Soon after ihe began to grow very sick, 
and a black man, old Cudjo^ told me, he 
was sure she was poisoned ; that she would 
never have a child, but that she would look 
like it. This indeed, from appearance, 
was true; and in about two years she di^, 
never having b^en well since she was 
first taken with this sickness* Not long 
after, an old negro woman, who was dying, 
sent privately to speak to'^me.; She said 
she could not die without begging^my for- 
giveness; but that indeed her young mas* 
ter had employed her to poison my wife. 
I had no means of revenge ; complaint w^s 
Useless, but my mind did not forget. 
About a year after this, my old master see- 
ing me at work, began to laugh, and said, 
* Why, Diego, you have had bad luck in 
wives, I think.^ 

<^ < I think so too, master,^ said I. 

(6 ( Why don^t you make another trial?' 
. *' I said, * No, Sir, no more wife for mit.* 
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a ( Why SO ?' he replied. 

** * Because I have had three good wives 
already, and white men take them all from 
me."* 

^^ He desired to know how that had hap- 
pened. I gave him a short account how 
I had been deprived of my wives. When 
I told him the last bad been poisoned, 
* Say you so/ said he. * If you can find 
out the person who committed this murder 
you shall have full justice done you.^ 

*^ <Ah! master,^ said. I, < she is dead 
and gone home ; yet there is one alive who 
was concerned in this.^ 

^^ < Tell me who that is,* he said, with 
a fierce look. 

<* I fell on my knees, and begged he would 
suffer me to be silent. He seemed much 
offended, said he had always treated me 
well, and expected that I would have 
trusted him. He left me, as I thought, 
jji great anger. I was very unhappy at 
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this. Soon after two negroes came, and 
told me I must come to the stock house. 
I threw down the net I was at work on, 
and went with them. I was there laid on 
my back, with my head in a hole, and left 
for two days. The third day my master 
ordered me up to the house. When I en- 
tered, he said, < You see Diego that I have 
been justly offended at your conduct ; that 
if I know how to reward, I likewise know 
how to punish. I am resolved to sift this 
matter to the bottom. You must either 
acquaint me who it was that was concern- 
ed in the death of Isabella, or prepare 
yourself to undergo a much more severe 
punishment. I will have the truth, with- 
out any compromise or qualification what« 
ever.' 

i*^ I once more fell on my knees, and beg-> 
ged him to excuse me ; for the loss of my 
wife I could receive no reparation; the 
punishment of the offender would not re- 
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store my lost quiet. The desire of revenge 
had subsided in my bosom; but I would 
^are those for whom I had the greatest 
esteem from the pain of such a discovery. 
I begged him as he Valued his own happi- 
ness to urge me no further. I was willing 
to bear my wrongs in patient silence. He 
h)oked sternly at me, and said, < As you 
value your life answer me without further 
^qtiivocation.^ 

" I replied, * that my life was then equaU 
ly in danger by the discovery as by my 
silence. If I continue obstinate, your 
anger will take away ray life. If I make 
the confession which you now force from 
me, my danger will be equal from my 
young master Hernan, your son, when he 
returns from Vera Cruz^ for it was he 
who employed old Quasheba to poison my 
wife.' 

, ** My master clapped his hands violently 
to his head^ and, with some vehemence^ 
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cried,' ^ You have said enough— go- 
retire.' 

. ^^ He left the room suddenly in great agi« 
tation. I was set to my work as usual. 
My master took no notice of me; but 
some of the white men about the house said, 
they were sure some great mischief would 
happen to me. This made me very sorrow^^ 
ful. My young master would not be home 
for two months, and they all said some 
great storm was gathering over my head^ 
Considering my life in danger, I came to 
the resolution of leaving the place, and fly- 
ing, I did not care where, so that I could 
hide me for ever from the faces of white 
men, whom I hated, as the causes of my 
misery. 

^^ My mind was intent on my purpose to 

escape the first opportunity. A favourable 

circumstance soon occurred, which put it 

in my power to effect it. Soon after this, 

. I was ordered to collect several things to 
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be taken to a country house my master had 
about five leagues to windward, where 
much company was invited to meet him. 
I let no one know my intentions, but put 
every thing on board that I thought would 
be useful to me, and then with another 
negro called Mingo put off for my master^s 
place. When we arrived, I bid the old 
negro who lived there collect yams and 
many other things, .which I knew would 
be useful to me, to go by the boaf s return. 
On the next morning, at sunrise, I went 
down to the boat alone, having stowed 
iaway all my little cargo the evening be- 
fore. I at once shoved her off, hoisted my 
sail, and stood directly out on a wind till 
the evening, when the land wind came 
and carried me clear off the coast, so that 
by morning I was got so far out that I 
had almost lost sight of the shore. In 
about five days I fell in with the place 
where your friend Mr Bell found me ; and 
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there have I lived by myself from that 
time, without seeing the face of any human 
creature. There I expected to die, with* 
out regretting the world which I had aban- 
doned^ and in love with my solitude, which 
hid me fram the sight of white men, as I 
hoped for ever. This is my story. I 
would have Avoided your firiend, if it had 
been possible. He was resolved I should 
not. He succeeded. I believe his inten- 
tions were &ir and good. I am once more 
with white men ; but you seem to be of a 
better sort than those I have met with. If 
you use me with kindness, I may yet live 
a little wbile to thank you. If I prove, 
troublesome, and you grow tired of my 
company, your honour is engaged to take 
me back again to my rocks, where I may 
lay myself down and die content and 
quiet.^ . 

VOL, IV. H 



11^ PENItOSE^S JOURNAL. 

Quammino having finished his story, I 
gave him every assurance of my friend* 
ship and protection, and hoped at least to 
be made an exception from bis general 
hatred of white men. I then asked him 
how long he thought he had lived at that 
place? 

<< Moons without number,^ he said. 
But as he had kept no kind of reckoning, 
I could only judge from the age he sup* 
posed himself to be wh«n he fled from Si 
Jago de Cuba, which was about forty-five, 
and that be must now be full seventy, if not 
more. Yet notwithstanding his age, now 
he had fully recovered ' from his fatigue^ 
he seemed active and strong, particularly in 
our fishing parties. I inquired how he 
had lived and provided for himself. He 
said bjr fishing, and eating yams and other 
roots and fruits, which he had cultivated 
from those he had brought with him, there 
being good ground enough at the back of 
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ihe rocks; sad as to hn sleeping and either 
Blatters, if I would i»ake a short yoyage 
with bim onfi day, he would shew me the 
wbote. Upon this I asked him, if he had a 
desire to return again. Just as I pleased^ 
he said. It was a matter of yery little 
consequence, where an old man, who Was 
past his labour, laid himself down to 
die. 

^^ But would yon willingly leave our 
eompany to remain there alone again ?^ 

He confessed the longer he lived with 
us the more regret he should feel to part 
with us. 

" Well then,'' said I, ^* here are young 
tmes enough to cherish and provide for an 
old man. You are<|ulte at home ; do what 
you please; go where you please, and 
amuse yourself in the best manner you can ; 
the toil and the labour be ours^ who are 
better able to bear them.'' 
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' I had lived here almost twenty-two years; 
when I received a coujp de soleU^ or stroke 
of the sun, as Bell called it. I suffered 
very much indeed under it, and would not 
wish, my greatest enemy to be visited with 
such a torment The nature of this dis- 
order is, that the pain comes on as the sun 
rises, and towards mid-day the patient be- 
comes qiiite delirious. The throbbing of the 
head is so great, that the stomach becomes 
quite sick^ till, by an effort, it relieves it- 
self. Bell applied some large leavles, which 
he bound round my head, and these effect- 
ed a cure. 
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CHAP. XXXVL 



TWENTY-THIRD TEAR OF MY RSSIDEVCE. 

Some few months after my headacK ha4 
left me, I took a fancy to visit old Quam- 
mino^s former dwelling. He was quite 
pleased witb niy proposal. I mentioned 
my intention to Bell, and proposed that my 
son should bear us. company, as he wished 
much for a ramble. Accordingly in a fe\^ 
days we proceeded on our expedition ; the 
old man, Owen, and mysel£ The parti- 
culars of our voyage I need not relate, ex- 
cept that we found a fine piece of amber- 
grise, just off Tower's Fields on the strand. 
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When we came into the kgoon, the poor 
old man gave a heavy sigh, and pointing ta 
a short distance, " There,'' said he, "was 
my' habitationv Trouble never reached me 
at that place, till I saw white man's face 
again^ then trouble came back to me ; for I 
supposed that I should be forced away 
against my will, and that made^ me so 
savage to Mr Bell,^ as I did not think there 
was such white men as I have found you^ 
to be m the world.* 

•* Yonder,'" said I, ** is the spo* wbere^ 
I first saw you."^ 

" Aye, but that was not the place where 
I used to sleep,* said he ; ** but if you please 
I will get the boat up to the head of the 
l)ay, and will shew you where ray canoe 
lies. I f)elreve you would not easily find her 
out without my directions."* 

He did so ; and ^hen we got thithe^f,. 
there opened another inlet, which I hdS 
not seen before^ it being entirely latd^ 
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loAed. We entered, and came ^p to som^ 
f^the fallen cliff; and in a place formed 
by the fall of the atones into a kind of 
nharp ardiway, overgrown with poppenack 
i>usfaes, lay his canoe, quite sheltered fronir 
the sun. This canoe Quammino told me 
he had made bimseify and I '^ve him fuU 
credit for the assertion ; for she was of the 
worst shape I had ever seen, and very 
small, not more than nine feet long ; but 
ishe suited his purpose well enough. 

I asked him what became of the hoai he 
•rrived in at that plisce P 

^ Ohy^ said he, ^< she lies sank a little 
way to the left yonder, but quite rotten at 
this time. We will now go to my old 
lodgings.^ 

We made our way over rocks and broken- 
paths, till a large grove of smidl trees ap* 
peared before us. 

** That is the place,"" said he. <' I plant- 
•d all that grove myself. Now follow me.*^ 

We entered among the tcees^ and aooau 
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begffli to descend among rocks, to a consi- 
derable depth, till we came to a kind of 
level, walled up on each side by the acci^ 
dental fallings of the cliff. The place was 
about the size of a large cabin. This he 
bad covered with the limbs c^ small trees, 
and thatched With leaves, so that it really 
had a comfortable appearance. When we 
had seen his bed, he desired us to visit his 
(Cooking room. This was about twenty 
yards from hk bed-chamber, and consisted 
ef a large shelving place among the rocks. 
From hence we proceeded to his store 
room. This indeed was better furnished 
than the rest ; for here we found several 
useful articles, such as fisfaing^nets, old 
darts, paddles, and a variety ef other 
things, with some remmns of his old sail. I 
observed several kinds of old Spanish tool^ 
quite worn out with frequent use. 

** I have one more place to shew you,'' 
said he, ** though I never made it a plaee 
of rei^idence^ as I bad no look out from it J^ 
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So after dinner he led us round to the 
south side of the hill» and shewed us a very- 
large opening in the cliff. 

^* Here,*" said he, ** men have lived 
formerly, or at least used to frequent this 
place for a time, for there are marks of 
IBres having been made. A pond of fresh 
water lies below in the valley, where I disf- 
covered an old path, with the remains of 
burnt sticks in abundance, with several 
marks cut with knives in the rocks. I told 
him I had no doubt but that the place was 
well known to the pirates in fcMrmer times, 
1M well as that part of the coast wliidi 
was inhabited by me and my family. He 
now shewed me where hb yams and pota« 
toes grew, and where his fishing ground 
Was. He generally used to strike the fish 
with a small dart, or kill them at night 
with an old cutlass, by the light of a wooden 
torch. He said he had scarcely tasted any 
flesh meat since hb first arrival al that placte* 
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Soon oftar this Quamnaiiio led me mto 
the pasB through the rocks. I did not at 
the moment take notice that Owen did not 
follow ns. As such places wer« common 
with U9, it no way excited hi» curioutf. 
He had clambered up the diffstin order to 
eiq>lore the country. When we returned 
I l^eard my son^ voice, just as we came un^ 
der an opening abof^e our heada. I looked 
up and saw him upon an eminence, at no 
great distance. HecaUed^out that be saw a 
aail in the offing. 

^ Bon voyage,!^ said old Quammino;; 
** let Uiem go their way, we are happy 
without their company.^ 

I asked if he had not sometimes oeen^ 
vessels pass by ? 

He said, <« Yes; several times."* That 
"once in the night he had seen one on five 
as he believed. 

<< Aye,** said I, ^< this was a long time 
ago*. We saw it likewise from our j^aea* 



/ 
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Yfm mint bare spent man j years ai tins 

- fie said lie bdie^d be had lived as long 
iiesie by hinueiras be bad before li¥ed with 
people. 

Tiiere being a large stone cm the ground 
befcind us, which made a comfortable seat,. 
^ Come,'' said I to the old man,"" >< kt ns 
irilt down and take a pipe together.^ I took 
out my fire tadtle, and b^gan to strike a 
iight. While I was doing this^ I said, 
^ It is a great pity^ Quammino, that you 
liaye never been made a Christian. You 
seem to have a very sound judgnicBt,. and 
can reason apon thingB voy weli.^ 

<< Ah 1 master^^ he replied, " I am not 
iso ignorant in this respect as yon imagine; 
The old gentleman at ?A Jago die Cuba 
had me iliade a Christian, and I thought it 
'woald make white man love me better; 
tec no sudi thing. I hear the good book 
a(.. Aod v^ad, whece love> and peaces and 
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kinchiess are recommended ; but white men 
do not practise . what they read there. 
Thej fighty and cheiEit, and kill one ano- 
ther. Black men cannot do any thing 
worse than they do. They go to churches 
and tell God they will nerer do harm to 
any people. They come out and do just 
as before, forgetting what they haye pro- 
mised. They say black men should be 
whipped to make them good slaves. Now, 
can they expect blackn to be good who are 
not Christians, when they who are so 
shew them so bad an example ? We have 
bad men enough in our country, and when 
they come among the whites they learn 
their wickedness too.. They regard black 
men only as they do horses, mules, and 
either animals, to do work for them. They 
say too, the devil is black men*6 father.^ He 
then asked me if I could< tell who that Cain 
devil was, as the whites said the black men 
were his^ children ? Now this he thought 
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idl wrong ; for he believed the same God 
made them all black and white. ^* Did I 
not see other things differ in colour on the 
outside, but the same within ? Tell me 
what difference in colour there is between: 
black man^s heart and white man''s heart? 
I remember mj master had a white horse 
that died and was skinned by the negroes 
in Jamaica ; and when I lived with mj 
master at St Jago, he had black horse died» 
and when he was skinned the colour' was 
the same as the white one."** 
. He went on a long time in the same 
strain. I sat all the while silently puffing 
away, for, to confess the truth, I had but 
Jittle to say in favour of my own colour; 
but told him, I thought he was a belter 
inan than thousands who pretended to 
more knowledge, and I was well assured 
that there would be no distinction of colour 
•with God. 



Oweo now jokied us, and wq rekinii^d 
to the old man's bed*ekainb^, where we 
made a tolerable supper, all chtrumatancea 
considered; atid likewise lested Ur tha 
night on Quammino^s pahnelto bed. Ik 
the morning I asked the old man if he 
did not find it very melancholy, when first 
he arrived, to be «o miteh ah)Re ? 

He said yes; but that he soon be* 
came used to it ; and, indeed, ad he had 
wished it, he was very soon reoanciied to 
hb situation. There was one circumstance 
that very much surprised and afauroKd Iiim. 
When he had been there, as he believes, 
about a year, he heard a lo«d noise, as it 
were from a large body of men shouting 
or giving a great huzza. That in the 
course of his being there he bad heard it 
above twenty times, but never more than 
4>nce at a time. That it soiinded some- 
times from one quarter and then firom ano- 
ther. 
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I told him that I rather belieyed it to 
proceed from the wind gathering in that 
large xiare, and making such a report. 
This he did not think satisfddorj; bni 
we could find no other causey so let it 
pass. 

In the morning we prepared for onr re- 
turn to my old habiti^on. Just at we bad 
proceeded about half way out, a musket 
was discharged to seaward of us. This 
gave us a great alarm ; but as I had braved 
so many dangers, I was resolve4 not to be 
terrified at this, but to act coolly and de* 
liberately. The old man was likewise very 
composed. We therefore concluded to 
push out without the feast fear or dread. 
Owen was really terrified, as he had been 
so little accustomed to strange faces. When 
we got out, I observed a vessel at anchor 
about half a mile to the north of us ; and 
presently Owen pointed to three men sit- 
ting on the beaeh not far from us, I cte- 
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termuied to speak to them, and for^ that 
purpose put to shore. I jumped out of 
the boat) and walked on the beach till { 
came within about fortj yards of them. I 
then haikd them in Spanish ; they imme- 
diately rose and returned an answer, on 
which I advanced up to theuL They werie 
three elderly men, and Spaniards as they 
said, and belonged to the schooner then at 
anchor. They had been looking for a wa- 
tering-place. I told them, if they were 
bound down the coast I could shew them 
a very convenient one, which would answer 
their purpose. They said they were. I 
then asked from whence they came P Cam- 
pel^;hy they said, and their captain''s name 
was Joachim Valdes. They wished me to 
:go on board with them when their boat 
came on shore. I thanked them, and made 
A signal for my companions to come up to 
us, which in a short time they did. When 
they observed the different complexions of 



PENROSE*S JOURNAL. ' 129 

my comrades, one of the men asked me' of 
what country I was, as he knew hj my 
speech that I was neither Spaniard nor. 
Portuguese ? I candidly acknowledged myt 
sdf to be an Engli^man ; which I thought 
better than to affect any disguise, situated 
as we then were. Poor Owen stood mo- 
tionless before them; and old Quammino 
kept silence, fearing lest they might be 
from St Jago de Cuba and should recollect 
him. To put him at once out of his fear, 
I told him they w«re from Campeachy. 

As we were sitting all together on the 
beach, one of the Spaniards, as I took 
them to be, the same person who had dis^ 
covered that I was not of that country; 
turned to old Quammino and said, ^' Faith 
and troth, my old Trojan, and you wiH 
not pass upon us for a Spaniard, will you ? 
Why, by my soul, man, you look as if you 
had been born in the days of Fin Mae^ 
CouL'' 

VOL IV. 1 
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I was not a little surprised to find by his 
toDgae that this was an honest Hibemian^ 
and he was no less so at hearing old Quam« 
mine answer him in good English. 

<^ Oh bubba, bnbba, boo 1"^ said he, *^ we 
are all English together I find now.^ And 
then addressing himself to me, said, ^< And 
pray wbit is your name, honey ; are you 
•any thing of a seaman ; and what brought 
you here, joy, among this spotted clan ?^ 
. I told him my story was rather too kmg 
for the present, but that my name was 
Penrose. 

" Sure !" sbH he, *« may it be Willy> 
then?. Was your name erer Willy Pen- 
rose at all^ honey ?^ 

^ How is it possible,^ I replied << that 
you should ever know Llewellin Penrose^ 
who has been so long lost to his counts 
try^ unless you mean some other of my 
aame ?"" 

'* Never mind that, my jewel ; but teH 



m^j did yon not once belong to tiie Flying 
Oxford?* 

I told faim I did. 

^* And dont you remember the man 
that was washed overboard and washed 
inboard again, boney, in a gale of wind off 
the Bay of Biscay ?" 

I said ^< I well remembered the circukn** 
stance, but had forgotten the perdon'^s 
name, except that it was Taddy.* 

<' Oh ! that*s right, by St Patrick, child $ 
it was Taddy Lost, sure enough! But 
what keeps you among these dung colour* 
ed thieves ?" 

*'^ Shipmate,^ said I, ^< many changes 
hare I gone through since that day ; but 
to cut the matter short, as I see your boat 
is coming to shore, you must know this 
lad is my son, and never knew what a thief 
meant.* 

** Oh, blood ! Willy, I ask your par- 
don. Young lad, my good fellow, tip us 
your daddle, honey J* 
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He then shook Owen so- heartilj^ bjn 
the hand that it made the poor boy stare 
again. 

t *<* Ah 1 messmate Willy," said he, ** I 
knew you were no Spaniard, by that little 
Bnglish brogue on yom* tongue, my dear^ 
agrah !" 

' The boat being now arrived, they begged 
me to go on board with them. I told Owen 
to come alongside the schooner with our 
boat also. So affi we went. When we 
got on board, Taddy took me aft to th0 
captain, and told him he . had found a 
countryman on shore, who would shew, 
them a watering j^lace. Captain Valdes 
received me kindly, and asked me many 
questions concerning my habitation and' 
manner of living. 

. After I had briefly informed Jiim of th^ 
circumstances of my life, he was pleased 
to say, ^ It became .every man to treat 
me with all. kindness and civility, as pei^* 
haps God had placed me there to adi^iui*^ 
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ster n^lief to distressed seamen ; and that 
he was glad to hear I was so well resigned 
to Kiy very uncommon way of life." He 
then sent a boy* f(n* a flask of aquadient'a 
and drank to me. I told him it was what 
X was quite unused to, and begged to de- 
cline taking any. He laughed heartily, 
and said neither English nor Dutdimen 
ever flinched the glass, and he could not 
take my excuse on this first acquaintance. 
Upon this I drank it off. He gave orders 
to run up the cable, and we stood down 
alongshore, keeping a good offing, as I 
told him there were many shoals on the 
coast. As the wind failed us in the after- 
noon, we let go the anchor off Whale 
< Point, and there remained for the night. 
t now thought it would be proper to send 
off Owen and the old man, to inform them 
at home what had fallen out in our ab- 
sence. 
Early on the monrow, the wind coming 



Up at east, we stfetcbed c^» and in: ^ sVovt 
time eam^ nbrf ust the poi^t of I^ei>g K^y 
where we c^inne te ^g^m* I tbe» went eii 
atKNte witb IheEH) end shewed them the we- 
t^ing-rplace. ] begged the e^pteia to efK 
timpwy wmi to m^ h$bitatie% ei»d 9ee n^ 
iemily end piaoe of i^^idenee^ ee I ei^pect- 
ed mj fcoet wouJd he with m presently- 
''About iMHMi Be)) mi Owee eai^e of to m» 
firont owr fJaee aiid seluted the eeptain. 
le the evening he weet en shore wHh nf* 
When we got linte our own legeon, Owen 
took up the coneh end ge^e e blest : Henry 
enswered it direetly irooi the shore* The 
eftptai« obseFving it» asked the reaspn^ I 
told him it was our stated custom '^ thet 
We all had a partieiiiar wey of soundings 
49y whieh means we knew each ether^s 
blast) so that if strangers came^ (it being 
en Indian custom likewise) we w^re pre- 
pared to receive them on their visit to us* 

Wh^m^ecem^ to the biuUng plaiee> oui: 



whole hmilj ran down to see the straiW 
gers. 

Captain Valdes wa» furprised lo see go 
krge a company^ and asked which was mj 
wife. I at once introduced him to my 
lady and children, and then to Harrj at 
my brother«-in-law, and the rest. Bell waf 
master of the ceremooiesy as he spoke Spa^ 
nish with fluency. Harry and Bory went 
to get some cray fish, and the females pror 
vided yams and other Blatters as I had dir 
rected them. 

While this was doing, the captain, Bellt 
and myself, wdked round our habitatiooi* 
We shewed him our burying ground, and 
the stone we had placed over old Nunez 
bia countryman. Owen, in the simplicity 
of his heart, desired me to shew the cap« 
tain the place where we had found the 
treasure. This was fortunately sud in 
£ngUsh, which the captain did not under- 
stand. Bell gave him a che|;k priTately> 



\ 
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find he held his tongue from that time^ 
After supper, the captain asked if we had 
no desire to revisit our native country. I 
told him there wa^ a time when I had felt 
m strong desire to do so, but k bad long 
subsided, and I was now content to end 
my days where I had lived so long in peaee 
end quiet. Bell expressed a ^milar reso» 
lution, and said so long as he could enjoy 
mj company, he had nothipg to* regret 
which the world could give him ; he had 
thoroughly proved my friendship and knew 
its value; he had no cares, he wanted for 
Bothing, and what earthly king could enjoy 
inore happiness. 

• I had prepared my own bed for the cap^ 
tain, and we all turned in at about eleven 
o^clock. The next morning I went with 
iiim to the Long Key, and there renewed 
my acquaintance witfi my old messmate 
7addy Lobt. Whctn he saw me. coming 
b$ cried put) .... 



P^.NROSM*S JOURNAIL Ist 

^ Ah ! Willy, and is it you my de!ar? 
dure enough Fm glad to see you again | 
i have been telling my shipmates aH 
l^bout' you, honey, and how and wher6 
I first became acquainted with youw 
Faith and that^s a long, long time iago 
my dear, but well be on board presently^ 
and then we^U have a little drop of the 
crature together, for old acquaintance 
sake, honey .'^ 

I thanked my old shipmate, and went oil 
board with the captain. About half an 
hour after the boat came alongside with 
ihe water. The captain proposed to take 
leave of us this afternoon, or early the 
next day. Taddy now came aft, and 
making his leg to the captain, asked me if 
I would not take a parting drop of grog 
with him before I left the schooner ; he 
was but a poor foremast-man to be sure, 
«nd perhaps I might be much richer thaa 
tiim, yet he hoped I would not forget old 
4imes»^« 
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<< Forgett^ said I, ^* no; for the bonour 
of old Ebglaod and old Irdaad too; if il 
was the last drop of grog I am ever to 
drink, I wilt take it froo^ thy hands mj 
old boy." 

" Well, then," he replied, " here's merry 
madness to all misers, Mr Penrose " 
. I received the calabash from him, and 
drank to all true hearts and sound bottoms.^ 
While I was drinking, << Ad> flesh man^" 
laid he, ^^ do yov never send home to the 
ould country at all, at all? Trust me 
with a letter my dear, and 111 deliver il 
sure enough at Suritiam to some Dutch*^ 
man bound home. You may depend 
upon me; as sure as the deviPs in Ire>- 
land I'll not fail my promise " 

I returned him thanks^ and promised, if 
they did not sail before the next day, I 
would forward a letter by him. Just as I 
had spoken these words, a lad at the masV* 
liead cried, *< vela^, vela."" This I knew 
meant a sail ; and he pointed her to be in 



1^ offing* Orders were immedSntely given 
to hoiai a Si Andrew^s JQek> or wbM our 
Keammi cnU a ntgged staff. This was m^ 
flooaar dona than Ihe word passed forward 
to run up the anchor. . Qa tbis I want to 
take my leave of the captain. He told me 
it was a sloop that sailed in company with 
them, and he would stand out to join her, 
as she was bound to Surinam with them, 
but had parted company in thick weather, 
about seven days ago. I bid Owen jump 
into our boat ; and had but just time to 
shake hands with Captain Valdes, when 
they filled and stood out to sea. Lost at 
the same time waving his red cap, and cry- 
ing, *' long life to you Willy, long life my 
jewel.^ We remained among the reefs for 
some time, striking fish, and observing 
their motions. At last we saw them speak 
each other, and then both stand away 
south* 
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^ We returned hope and liyed on after 
the old manner, without any thing new 
happening until the year ran out; and by 
my account I had been or this shore fttU 
'twenty-three years. 
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C;HAP. XXXVII. 

TWXNTY-FOURTH YEAR OF MY RESIOENCB. 

One day as Bell and I were in the bay to* 
gether, he said be had observed a great 
change in the manners of my son Owen of 
late. I told him I had .not noticed any 
such change, except that I thought he 
grew more sedate, which was natural, as 
be had new nearly reached the years of 
manhood. 

« What age may he be 't^ said PelL 
" About eighteen,'' I replied. 
. << Well then my friend the sooner you 
iind a wife for him the better. Y4HI know 
Jiow much we all love hinou'" 



'^ As to that matter, mewmate,^ I re- 
plied, <* there will be but little difficulty in 
obtaining a wife for him from among 
our friends ; and thej will be proud 
enough to execute the commission, or to 
give him his choice of all the Indian 
girls belonging to their tribe.^ 

On this Beir began to laugh^ and said, 
<^ I see jou are ignorant of the whole mat- 
ter; why yoiir son is in love already.'' 

<< For God's iake what do you mean ?" 
said I. " Not With your wife I hope T 

" No, no, no," he replied, " a very dif* 
ferent object I assure you ; one by many 
degrees fairer than iny wife ; and the 
best of it is he does not know what ails 
him. But I will explain the whole to 
you. You must recollect that Owen has 
often heard us extol the beauty of our 
fair countrywomen. Perhaps at first 
it made but little impression on him ; 
but as he grew older, and nature began 
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io itir within faim^ he paid more fttten^^ 

lion to our discourse, and would fre«- 

quently ask questions concerning them ; 

so that I plidnlj perceived he had formed 

in his mind, from our description, an 

ideal beauty, which ^grossed the whole 

of his thoughts. I will now tell yoii 

how I found all my suspicions confirmed 

on this subject. You may remember^ 

that in Captain Vaides^s cabin there was 

E beautiful picture of the Virgin. I 

was with Owen when he first saw it* 

The effect was violent and instantane^ 

ous. He was confused-^he changed co« 

lour— he trembled— his whole soul seem^ 

ed to issue from his eyes— he had no 

consciousness but for the object before 

him. I spoke to him'— *he beard me not. 

I took him by the arm to lead him out 

of the cabin. He started as one sucU 

idenly awakened from sleep— looked at 

me-^then again at the pictur««-*then on 
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the ground. His eyes were filled with 
tears ; and he followed me without uU 
tering a word. I saw the conflict that 
was passing in his mind. The form he 
had just seen was the image of that ideal 
perfection which his fancj had repre- 
sented to hUn. It was decorated with 
all those exterior charms which his warm 
|ind creative imagination had bestowed 
upon it, with a peculiar turn of features 
which fixed it at once as the object of 
his affection. I wa» resolved to watch 
the farther progress of this rising pas- 
sion. I saw him soon after steal, unob- 
fierved as he thought, into the cabin. I 
followed him. He approached the pic- 
ture with a bashful timidity, as if he 
was fearful of offending the object it re« 
presented. The virgin was painted with 
^n air of pensive melancholy. From a 
kind of sympathetic correspondence, his 
features took the same cast. He drew 
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iieftrer to it, but with as much tenderness 
and caution as if he had been afraid of 
disturbing its contemplations ; he sat down^ 
sighed, then fixed his ejres en it in silent 
but most expressive attention. I now 
thought it was time to break in upon his 
reverie ; on finding me near him he seemed 
ashamed, and hurried out of the cabin as 
if to conceal the motive of his revisiting it. 
Patting all these things together, I am per- 
suaded he is in love, and that jou and I 
have been the innocent cause of giving a 
direction to his passion towards one of a 
fairer complexion than he is likely to meet 
with in thiis part of the world. The pici- 
ture corresponded with our description, and 
is the immediate object of his affection ; 
it will require no little ingenuity and per* 
sev^ance on our part to induce him to 
transfer hb passion from so fair an object 
to the browner beauties of this climate^ 
However, time and fai^ treatment will, 
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I doubt not, conquer his reluctance, .and 
make us all easy on this subject ; leave the 
management of it to me.^ 

The subject was now dropt for the time, 
and we returned home with our game. 

Some time afler this, as Harry and Owen 
were standing together one day. Bell ob- 
served that Owen was the tallest of the 
two. 

" Ay,'" said Harry, " Owen big enough 
for a wife now; but where he get one 
among rocks and trees .'^^ 

" And pray, Mr Harry,'' said Bell, " who 
made you so very wise; and where do you 
think she can come from then ?^ 

" Ah i'' replied Harry, " I know what 
I know." 

" And, pray, what is that?'' 

<< I know if one ship come here with 
fine white and red women, Owen soon get 
a wife ; he love white women like mad." / 

•*« What say you to all this, Owen?" 
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added Bell. << Are you foolish enough to 
.set your heart upon what cannot be ob- 
tained ? Fray; wilt not one of our friends^ 
daujghters serve your turn as a wife, as 
ihej have done for your father and me be- 
fore?'' 

** I dont know,^ said, Owen. ♦'You 
tell me so much of the beauty of your 
country women, that it appears to me that 
our women have none ; and if white ones 
were to have been had, neither you nor my 
father would have chosen as you did.'^ 

" Nonsense," said Bell ; " can you be 
so silly as to be in love with what you have 
never seen." 

" Yes," he replied ; " I see what white 
women are like in Captain Valdes' ship." 

*^ Oh ! you did; and you suppose all 
white women to be like that picture ! If 
you weVe to be among them, you would 
soon see your error ; but even if they were, 
none such are to be met with here; the 
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^thingtlia^fore being impossible, you should 
•driv<e such a foolish fancy from your head, 
and act as your father and I have done 
before you, and be content with what God 
has provided for you, witltoiit breaching at 
the clouds, which you can never touch.^ 
! Thus ended the conversation for this 
time. The sky now began to be overcast 
very much, and it threatened to come up 
thick and dirty from the south-east. This 
yias about five in the evening; when it be- 
gan to freslten up smartly, and all our 
thoughts were employed in collecting pur 
light things and stowing them away in the 
best manner we could. About die shutting 
ia^of night the rain came on, attended with 
such tremendous lightnings and thunder, 
ibs we had never before experienced; and, 
to increase our terror young Job, who was 
not more than eleven years of age, had 
taken little Somer with him -down the 
lagoon in the canoe^ and wa&not returned. 



PENROSE'S JOURNAL. 149 

What to do we could not tell, as bj this 
time it blew so strong, none of us could 
keep our legs. Harry observing the distress 
mj wife was in, insisted upon going to seek 
for them ; but just at this moment poor Job 
came in with the child safe and sound, td 
our great joy and surprise. I asked: him 
how far off they had been ; he said not very 
far, but that on their return be could not 
keep the canoe clear of the mangroves ; so 
that he and little Somer were forced to take 
to the wat^ and swini to the landing place. 
This was an undertaking that few except 
Indians would have ventured upon. The 
stomi continued the best part of the 
night About five in the morning I turn- 
ed out to see what damage had happened, 
and soon beheld a sad scene of desolation. 
As for our kitchen, that was flat with the 
ground, I mean ^ all the heavy parts of it^ 
for as to the thatch alid lighter* materials, 
^ they were all blown as far; as the cliff wouid^ 
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BuiTer them. Not a goat, dog, or fowl was 
to. be seen. I took a shell and gave a blast ; 
this brought forth all our family one by 
one^ and I was well pleased to find no one 
absent or hurt. Bell observed, that had it 
been a cold climate, in all probability most 
of us bad perished, as the rain had pene^ 
trated through everyplace except my eo- 

m 

vern. We found several of jDur poultiy 
dead, and the poor old mackaw also. 
' "Afew days after this, old Quammino shew- 
ed signs of a general decay of nature, which 
convinced us that he would not long con- 
tinue among us; and Harry came to us 
one morning and informed us that he had 
•died in the night, and that^^he went off 
quite easy, and without a groan. He was 
quite worn out, and died of old age, though 
perhaps the late storm might have some- 
,what hastened the event. It was a great 
satisfaction to us, that he had wanted for 
no kind qY indulgence or care while he waa 
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in our famil j ; and that he had lived long 
enough in our society to be convinced that 
all white men were not such as he had sup- 
posed them to be, from his unhappy expe- 
rience. 

The remains of poor Quammino .were 
deposited in our family burying-ground 
with decent respect. It now became ne- 
cessary to begin upon our repairs immedi- 
ately. Harry and Rory were principally 
employed in this business ; and when things 
were tolerably reinstated, Bell proposed an 
excursion to explore the coast, as we had 
not been able to stir out for more than six 
weeks. Accordingly we got all ready, and 
stood out for our groupar ground, which 
was about two or three miles from the 
mouth of our lagoon. 

It happened as I was sitting with the 
glass in my hand, I discovered away to the 
north what I supposed to be a wreck ; I 
gave Bell the glass, and desired him: to 
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look;, he was of the same opinion^ but it 
was so far northwaird, that we could b]Ut 
just make it We contmued at our killick 
fishing for about two hours, and thto re- 
turned home, intending to send the lads td 
make a further disco verj on the mor- 
row. 

It was not till three days after that' 
Owen, Jdb^ and Rery, set off on^ this ex^ 
pediti<ffi. They were welf provided with 
necessaries for the trip ; and as Owen was. 
to be captain, I gave him strict charge, 
that .if it should prove a wreck,, and any 
of the peofrfe Were saved, to inform them 
that; we were ready to give them every 
assistance in out power, of whatever natioi^: 
they might be ; and. if they could not un- 
derstand their language, to return to us as 
«oon as possible^ that we might tak^ steps ac- 
cordingly. With this charge they went off. 
We saw them well out from the hiil ; and 
on the third day in the morning they r^ 
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turned; and Owen gave us the fbltowing 
acbount 'of his voyage; 

It. was^ a large vessel of three masts'; 
but the mainmast was gone down low^ 
as he said ; she lay a great way out on a 
sunken reef; and was very much down^in 
the water, quite in the sand; that there 
was nothing to be found except pact of the 
old sails, and an oar, which was stuck np^ 
right on the shore right abreast of her> 
with a bottle made fast to it, whidi they 
had brought with them. Not a creature 
was to be seen dead or alive, only a great 
smoke at a distance along shore, more to 
the northward^ 

' I ordei'ed the bottle to be brought. 
When it came,. BelF undertook to examine 
the contents. Having taken out the stop» 
per with some difficulty, he foutid withiii 
it a smalt note ta tbid effect, in Spanish : 
<< The Potaere Isabella shipwrecked on this 
f< coast, Augi 29. anno 1769^ Andreas 
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'^ Lopez captain ; nine drowned ; and 
<^ seven, including the captain, left this 
'* coast in their boat, on the 31 st, for the 
^< north.^' So that she was lost in that 
dismal night of which I haveJately given 
an account. Whether she had fired guns 
or not we could not tell; the wind was so 
strong, and the distance so great from 
our place, that we could not have heard 
them. 

In a short time after this. Bell, Owen, 
and Rorj, paid a fresh visit to her, and 
brought home with them all the sailcloth 
that was left ; and it came in good time, as 
we wanted sails for our boats very much ; 
t)ut we little wished for a supply at the 
expence of the lives of our fellow creatures. 
They likewise brought home some of her 
loose riggmg, which was of good use to us. 
Bell said she appeared to have been a good 
»stout vessel, almost new, as he believed 
.from her blocks and other articles^ and of 
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about two hundred tons. A saint wa3 
painted on her stem, in a white dress. 

Nothing of any moment happened from 
this time for about five months, when the 
Indians came on a visit, or rather it may 
be considered as a deputation of inquiry, to 
know how matters went on with us. .We 
were somewhat surprised at their being able 
to find us out, as they were all four strangers, 
and had never been here before. But Rbry 
told us they travelled by the trees and 
the sun, and by sleeps, as he said. Harry 
remembered two of them, and said their 
names were Atoney and Manabo. I beg- 
ged to know the reason why they had ne- 
glected us so long. They said their old 
men did not think it proper to send so soon 
after the great sickness, lest it might break 
out again among us ; and they were bid to 
tell us, now we were grown men in our 
place, and had all we wanted, we could bet- 
ter live without them than on our firdt 
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Settlement upon the coast. I desired Harry 
to inform them that it was my wish that 
thej would always consider Mr Bell and 
ttiyself as their very sincere friends ; and 
that we held them in equal respeet with 
those who had been here before. They 
said, they had been informed that it was 
tny custom to mark down the names of aH 
my good friends on stones^ but that I had 
not done so for them. Upon this, Harry 
brought four stones and gave them to me ^ 
he then told me the name of each. Indian^ 
one by one, as first Atoney, then Manabo^^ 
Rabailo, and Pannee. Having inscribed them 
all, they were placed among the rest, and 
the Indians were mightily i>leased with the 
ceremony. They remained with us a whote 
week, and in* a very friendly manner in- 
vited Harry and Owen to go home with 
them. Owen declined, saying, he had been 
^here once, and had muck rather go to Ja* 
iKiaica if an opportunity should offer. This 
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veiy luckily he spoke in English, whick 
they could not understand, or they might 
iiave beai offended ; however we parted in 
a very amicable manner. When they were 
gone, I was resolved to have a serious con- 
versation with Owen, for I saw plainly, bj 
his wish to visit Jamaica, that his mind was 
still seriously impressed with the same idea. 
It was my intention first to talk over the. 
subject with BeU, a^ he knew well enough 
that, as we were situated, to obtain him a 
white woman for a wife ivas almost imppso 
sible ; and even if possible, not to be desired^ 
as the very means would put our whole co- 
lony in danger; nor lirould the Spaniards 
admit of such a connection widiout obiigp 
ing him to change his religion, which would 
give me great iineasines^s. 

Some time after, as Bell and I were 
abroad in the woods together, he observed 
to me^ that I did not seem so cheerful as 
usual. I confessed to him that Owen^i 
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conduct of late had made me very un* 
bappy ; he well knew that what he wished 
for, it was not in mj power to obtain for 
him/ 

• <^ Trouble yourself nd more on this sub- 
ject,^ said Bell ; <' leave the whole with me ; 
I will take a course with him that will suc- 
ceed I warrant you.^ 

I told him he could not do me a greater 
act of kindness, and I hoped we would 
prosper in the undertaking; that I was too 
proud to let Owen see how much concern 
it gave me, yet I loved him very tenderly. 

After this, I heard no more of the matter 
for some months, but I discovered a visible 
alteration in Owen ; he was more cheerful 
and sprightly than he had been for some 
time; I observed this with pleasure, and 
t)ne day BelPs wife said, now Owen was 
come back from Jamaica, she hoped soon 
to see him married to one of her own sort 
4)f women. 
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" How so ?^ said I. " ^sk my husband,^ 
she replied ; *^ he will tell jou all about it.*" 

I was quite impatient to have a conver- 
sation with Bell on the subject, and asked 
my wife what she knew of the matter; she 
said, na more than that Mr Bell had quite 
cured Owen of his desire to have a white- 
red woman for a wife ; and if I would ask 
Owen, she had no doubt but he would tell 
me so. However, I rather chose to have 
it from Bell, and soon found an opportunity 
as we were out a fishing together. I asked 
him how the affair between him and Owen 
went, on? 

He said, <' Swimmingly. He is quite 
out of conceit with white women. You 
may remember when he and I went after 
the flamingos, I had him there alone. I 
began by telling him what I had heard 
from Harry, that he wished to go to Ja- 
maica to obtain a white-red girl for a wife ; 
but that he was mistaken in that point ; 
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it would be no such easy thing for him to 
sacceed if hewas there.^ 

" How so ?" he said. 

^ I told liim the women there were all 
white^ yellow, or as black as old Quam- 
mino ; that it was in England only, whence 
we came, that those charming white-red 
girls lived. Besides, if he could really ob» 
tain bis wish by marrying a white woman 
in Jamaica, he would put his and his wife^s 
life in great danger; that white women 
there did 4iot marry black men, and if they 
did, perhaps would be poisoned by their 
own sex for disgracing them, and most 
likely he would be poisoned too as the 
occasion of it 

'^ He hung his head, and seemed very 
thoughtful on hearing this. After some 
silence, he said, <^ Perhaps it may be right 
as you say, to look out for one of my own 
colour, since white-red women would not 
like me, and I would hot go to Jamaica for 
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a wifb, where it would be a disgrace to 
many one of my colour.^ 

^^ I said I was glad to hear him speak 
80 reasonably.^ 

^* I know," he continued, ** that many of 
my own colour would have me, for the love 
they bear to my dear father and mother ; 
and I shall try to love one of them, and 
make myself a» haf^y as I can. So I need 
not go on the great water to look for a 
wife, to get poisoned for her.*^ 

<< Here our conversation ended, and I find 
by Harry^s account^ that he no longer 
thinks of white or white-ied women to chuse 
a wife from.*" 

This made me quite easy ; and I thanked 
Bell for his kindness, in relieving me from 
this anxiety. 

About this time we had a shock of an 
earthquake, which lasted full half a minute. 
It happened about midnight, and was at- 
tended with a noise like that of a cart 
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shooting out rubbish. My wife complain- 
ed of a sickness in her stomach occasioned 
by H ; and what was very remarkable, all 
the ducks, geese, and fowls, began te make 
a great noise in their different ways ; but 
on a fresh shock of greater violence, they 
all became silent. At this time Bell and 
Owen came to know how we were. I got 
up and asked them what they had obsenr- 
ed. They said they believed the old cedar 
tree was thrown down by the earthquake ; 
and on visiting the spot, we found it to be 
so. It had fallen dii^ctiy across our path 
up the hill j and had broken another which 
stood opposite, of a less size. This kept us 
awake for the rest of the night. In the 
morning we began to cut away thebranches, 
and clear the road up the hilL While the 
young ones were at thb work. Bell and I 
went on the look-out. We were quite as- 
tonished at the prodigious swarms of but- 
terflies of a new sort that were to be seen 
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in tfverfr part of the woods. Thej were 
not large, and of a pale red colour, and 
disappeared in less than a week, so that 
not one was to be seen. Our Indians said 
that such numbers of butterflies were sure 
indications of great approaching heat It 
was now the month of March. 

As Bell and I were sitting together one 
day, talking over the various events of our 
lives, and the chances whidi had brought 
us together in this remote part of the worid, 
separated from our friends and companions^ 
mnd far removed from the pursuits of busi^ 
n^(s or pleasure, which occupy the rest of 
mankind, our boys came down out of 
breath from the hill, and told us that all 
the sea was full of great fish fighting and 
contending with each other. This soon 
excited the curiosity of the whole family, 
and we ail mounted the hill together. 
When we arrived at the top, we found it 
as the boys had reported; a. great number 
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of grampuses were sporting and throwing 
up water to a great height. 

While we were viewing this scene, Bell 
said, ^^ Suppose we were to go out and 
try to catch one of them, it would yield us 
a large quantity of oil for burning.^ 
. I laughed at the proposal, and asked him 
how he would proceed to put it in execu- 
tion ? He said they had brought sufficient 
from the polacre wreck to serve for Une, 
and we were before furnished with a good 
harpoon; then addressing himself to Har- 
ry, asked him if he would venture with 
him? 

Harry! said, << Yes, if I had no objec- 
tion.'* 

Owen joined in the request. So finding 
them bent on this €port, I made but one 
condition, in which I jwas very peremptory, 
and this wa3 respecting Owen, that I would 
not on any account permit him to go ; he 
must absolutely remain at home with me ; 
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bttt Rory might accompany them. Owen 
was a little disappointed at this ; but as he 
was of a very sweet and gentle disposition, 
be soon yielded to my request, and became 
satisfied with my determination* 

To work they all went, and soon got 
every thing ready for the expedition, so 
tha^ in an hour or two they were off. I 
must confess I thought this a dangerous 
enterprize ; but as I knew Bell to be steady 
as well as bold, and that he seldom found 
himself in any danger, without an expe- 
dient to extricate himself, and seeing the 
boys in high spirits, though entirely sulv 
missive to his controul, I could not deny 
them what they had so much set their 
hearts upon. Little did I foresee the con*- 
sequences of t^Ls hazardous undertaking. 
A little more reflection might have pre* 
vented the whole; but man is a short- 
sighted animal. Bell was older than my- 
lelf^ and I gave way to his judgment 
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Owen could not see them go off without 
being a little dejected, and he retired to his 
hut. I kept a constant look out after 
them, and saw the boat in a short tinae be- 
yond the bay, and in full pursuit of the 
fish. Evening now came on ; but I kept 
my station, till I could not longer discern 
them ; then came down, concluding that 
they bad given them chase round the Long 
Key to the southward. When night closed 
in, I gave orders that no one should retire 
to rest, but make up a large fire, and wait 
their return* Owen said I need not fear^ 
they would be back in the morning. 

•* Well then,'' I replied, " get hiy pipe ; 
I win sit here till sleep sends me to bed, 
and I am by no means disposed that way 
M present.'* 

I sat thus musing and smoking till day- 
light, and then mounted the hill with Owen 
in anxious expectation of seeing the canoe; 
but nothing was to be seen^ nor was there 
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a fish left on the coast I knew not what 
to think ; my fears increased sadly. That 
something extraordinary had happened I 
was th/oro«ghly persuaded. I retmned to 
my habitation dejected and melancholy, 
almost without knowing that I was going 
thither. About nine o^clock Job came 
running down the hill, and said he could 
see two people with the gl^ss. Owen and 
I mounted iumiediately to the look-out; 
and turning my eyes towards the Long Key,. 
I saw the two persons plain enough, but no 
appearance of the canoe. We waited with 

• 

impatience to see them put off; but after 
watching them for two hours, to our very 
great surprise we saw them sit down as if 
quite unconcerned, and discovering no in« 
tention of returning. While I was. speak* 
ing to Owen, Job called out to me to look; 
to my utter astonishment I saw the two 
persons enter the water in order to swim 
%o the opposite shore. I unmediately told 
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Owen to get ready the other canoe ; and 
we set off together with all expedition, 
leaving our family in terror and in tears. 
We paddled awaj as fast as oar strength 
enabled us, and in about two hours landed 
Opposite the place they swam for« Here 
we waited, with an anxiety not to be de^ 
scribed, for their landing. 

I seated myself on the beach, and iir a 
melancholy mood looked on them as they 
drew near to the shore. To say what my 
poor heart suffered at this time is beyond 
my power. I sent Owen down to meet 
them; my mind was so affected I could not 
go myself; something terrible had happen- 
ed, and I dreaded to know what. They 
soon joined me, and in accents of unfeign- 
ed grief related their dismal story, while I 
sat looking on the earth j/irith my head on 
my knees, and my arms clasped round my 
legs in silent sorrow. Poor Owen sat beside 
me with his left arm affectionately thrown 
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upon mj fihimlder, his right hand pressing 
upon his knee, which was in continual mo- 
tion, from the agitation -of his mind; his 
eyes, which were bent towards, me, wepe 
filled with tears. Poor fellow ! he wished 
to alleviate my sorrow by sharing it. 

They said, when they got out about half 
a mile from Long Key, they saw a large 
fish tumbling about quite near tbera; 
Harry took the dart in order to strike him, 
but Mr Bell insisted that the dart and staff 
should be given up to him, which Harry 
complied with, knowing it to be my wiH 
that he should be obeyed in every thing. 
Mr Bell then advanced forward and sent 
the dart right into the fish near the tail 
The moment it was struck it shot away to 
the southward with great speed, and they 
were obliged to heave out all the rope they 
had with a large piece of wood fastened to 
the end of it. They said, they never saw 
Mr Bell in such high spirits. They fo)« 
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lowed the fish to about a mile^s distance) 
when thej saw him rise again ; and com- 
ing up to the log of wood, they hauled in 
several fathoms of line, intending to cut it 
off lest the fish should carry it all away 
with him out of their reach. While they 
were doing this, Mr Bell said to Harry, we 
will get as much of it as we can while he is 
60 still. He had scarcely spoken the words 
when the fish gave a sudden turn, and with 
one stroke of his tail struck athwart the 
canoe with such a violent sweep, that thej 
were at once beat into the sea. Hany 
said, that for his part it was some time be^ 
fore he could draw his breath, so as to have 
power to look round him» He soon disco- 
vered B4>ry^s head at about a boaf s length 
from him, but could no where see any 
thing of Mr Bell; and as they knew he 
could swim well, they concluded that the 
fish must have killed him with his tail, 
-when the caaoe was split with the same 
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stroke from one end to the other, and they 
were obliged to swim back again to the 
Key. 

I desired them to say no more, I had 
heard quite enough; and then added^ 
<< when you ha>ve rested take me home ; 
what I have been now told will last me 
for many months.^ 

Soon after this we put away for home, 
in perfect silence, not a soul speaking a 
word till we got to our landing place. 
We were then surrounded by our whole 
family. I desired Harry and Owen to 
4Btate what had happened, but begged that 
no one might trouble me for the present. 
Thb occasioned a gush of sonow from the 
whole company. I walked to my cave in 
deep distress, with my arms folded, and 
thcew myself upon my bed of leaves, in an 
agony of mind not to be described. 

My wife soon came to me, weeping, and 
finding me unwilling to speak^ she said» 
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" Why you be mad sorry Penoly ? You no 
break canoe ; great fish break canoe. You 
no leave me and the children like poor 
Belly to kill great fish. You know you 
can^t kill great fish ; you no let Owen go 
to kill great fisli. I did love Bell, for BeH 
very good; but why he be foolish mad to 
leave his wife to go catch great fish that 
be too strong for all men. You no do so ; 
you love your wife and children too much 
ibr that. Come then, get up and eal fish 
with me, and we will all love you as long 
as we have days.*" 

** I know well enough,^ said I to hen, 
''that poor Bell was much esteemed by 
you all ; I loved him as a brother. Nature 
will have her way. When I can subdue my 
grief a little I will come and eat fish with 
thee ; but till then do not let me be in- 
terrupted ; keep every one away from me. 
My thoughts must be more composed;, 
jsilence and reflection will assist me to com^^^ 
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pose them, and then I shall be myself 
again. Go to Janet, (said I) and be veiy 
kind to her.** 

Upon this she lefl me to mj meditations. 
I now began to ruminate on past events 
and present circumstances. Why, thought 
I to myself, should I murmur at the inflic- 
tion of Almighty wisdom ? The great di- 
rector of all human events has ordered 
every thing for the best. The methods of 
his providence are beyond our comprehen- 
sion; and so short-sighted are we, that 
what we lament as calamity, he uses as the 
means of conducting us to happiness. He 
has been pleased, by a variety of sufferings, 
to correct lay wandering thoughts, and 
to lead meio the proper knowledge of my 
own insufficiency, and his infinite mercy. 
The experience of my past life has taught 
me, in a variety of instances, the weakness 
and fallibility of human judgment, when 
opposed to divine wisdom; and how in* 
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capable we are of forming a just estimate of 
the happiness we are in pursuit of, and how 
liable to err in the means we adopt to ob* 
tain it. It is true my friend has been sud- 
denly removed from me, before I had re- 
flected in my own mind that such an event 
was ev^r to happen ; and yet in the order 
of nature it could not be otherwise, though. 
Ihe precise time, in compassion to our 
weakness and infirmities, was hid from 
our sight. Ought I not rather to thank 
my God that he was lent to me so long, to 
comfort and assist tne, and to cheer my 
lonely hours in this solitary region? I 
loved him as my friend. He returned my 
affection with sincere, unreserved, and zea- 
lous attachment. He is called away as my 
dear companion Somer was before. I am 
left behind to lament their loss, and per- 
haps to endure still greater sufferings ; but 
why they have been taken, and I am pre- 
served^ I am not permitted to inquire. It 
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is my ^uty to submit I bow mj head 
in perfect re»gnation to thy divine will, 
oh my God ! Lead me as thou wilt, I 
will not complain. Mak€ me, if it shall 
please thee^ an instrument of happihess to 
othens, during the «hort time I have to re* 
main in this wilderness of sorrow. When 
I am to depart support me in the last 
struggles of expiring nature. When re» 
leased from this earthly body, wash me 
clean in the blood of thy son, that through 
his merits I may obtain, what my own in« 
firmities could not presume to expect^ ad^ 
mission into thy heavenly kingdom. 
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<:HAP. XXXVIII. 



^WENTY-TIFTH TEAR OF VY RESIDENCE. 



It 18 now several months since 'my verj 
sincere friend died. I have not had spirits 
to put my pen to paper till this time, be- 
ing the month of May^ in my twenty-fifth 
year. Perhaps I have indulged my melan- 
choly to a criminal excess. But he was 
very dear to me ; and thus remote from 
the civilized world, the separation was 
doubly painful. I felt as if a part of my« 
self was torn away— apart that was neces- 
sary to my well-being, and without which 
my existence would be imperfect, and 



Pn&omi cnjoymcttr Sitee tlus fatal eycnl, 
Mr hre» ha?c pnsed in tte mm% rwImm 
dicrij focnid, day after i&y. Nojdiiiig 0t 
impmlaiice woctb rewtiiu^ faa^ 4w cT ftdj 
exoepl tte dtUnMtiMitioii ^ poof BeHTtf 
wife me^fet to accept erf* aiffoClier buiriNmdy 
however soticited by mcf or by her frieAda# 
This reMhrtion nay wife iuhrmg me site b 
rare fbe never wiO ctepnrt frouK 

My fOB Owes ba^been gewe wilb Harrf 
cm a rieit to oor ItitiaH neigbbottrs above^ 
two iMMtbe. Tbe purpose 6f hk j6mnef 
wif to obtak» a wife, bis pMsion for Euro-^ 
peaa women bavng subsided ft»* a consi-^ 
derabie time. - I am Iberefore, at tbe mcM 
meMl I ^am now writing, abnost a» foriorff 
as I was twenty years ago, as to my oww 
colour. I must not forget to mention that 
Rory the other day found a young fawn in 
the back woods, which he led home. The 
sight of it brought, to my remembrance the 
melancholy iate of my faithful companion 
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Miss Doe. He gave it to my wife, and 
ahe insists on rearing it ; though t am not 
inuch for it ; as those animals soon make 
themselves favourites, we get ourselves at- 
tached to them too fondlj, and if by any 
accident they are lost or destroyed, we 
mourn for them almost as we would for a 
child. From tigers indeed, I believe, . we 
have little to fear, as we have not seen any 
for years, though the woods are grown al- 
most as ample as ever; birt periiaps the 
constant fires we keep, and the continual 
chopping we make in all parts of them, may 
hav« driven these animals from this quar« 
ter. We are well pleased with their ab- 
sence, as our stock of goats is very muck 
increased* 
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CHAP. XXXI^ 

Tmnrry-sixTH ysar.~>auoubt sol 

My son has been returned about a month, 
and has brought with him a joung Indian 
girl, by name Bashada-; she is grand-daugh- 
ter to old Eamaloot, and not above fifteen 
years of age, yet she measures at least five 
feet four inches; she seems to be verj 
agreeable both in ten^per and person, so 
that 'I am altogether pleased with hit. 
choice, and hope she will make a very 
cheofttl addition to our little society. I 
have been sadly troubled lately with most 
violent pains in my limbs, $o that I asoL 
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oft^n in such an agony that I can get no 
sleep. I can scarcely hold a pen or any 
light thing in my hand, I have such a uni- 
versal tremor; yet I can strike fish and do 
other laborious work as easily as hereto- 
fore. I very much fear I shall soon be in- 
capable of writing at all, unless my disease 
should abate, which I little expect from 
the nature of It, it being the consequence of 
fish poison ; in this I am strongly confirm- 
ed, as no one tasled »4f it biit my daugh* 
ter America, and she has exactly the same 
symptoms, but^being" young is less affected 
by them, and. may soon out^grow themalto* 
gether. Pormy part I mu^ prqnnre for the 
worst, as I am in continual pain. If my 
dnorder increases, my dayacamot be many 
morein this wotld. 

OetiAer 90.*-«It is impossible for me ta 
carry on my poior acdnunt much farther^ 
having almost entirely lost the use of my 
eight hand, and the Q[ther is but very in« 
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difTere^t ; so that what is to be added to 
my Journal after this daj, will be done bjr 
my son, as I shall direct him, or my bro- 
ther Harry, as they both write tolerably 
well. I likewise find that at times my 
memory 18 much impaired, yet mjr daugh- 
U^ Ameridt i« getting better every day, 
and seems to have but lew symptoms of the 
poi^n left about h^. How often have Z 
fasted on red snappers before, without 
danger ! But so it is, death has bis agents 
every wh^e,by lea and by land ; when the 
grimd summons comes we must be gone; 
he will take no excuse. But let me be con* 
tent; let me witb^pfttient silenoe bear my 
pain. I will not murmur at thy decree, 
oh, my God! I know this life is but a 
passage to a belter; do tbou smooth the 
way before me, and support me to the 
end. 
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THE JOURNAL CONTINUED BY OWEN. . 

My dear father has been so bad in all his 
joints for more than six months, that we 
have been forced to feed him Hke a child; 
lie is now getting somewhat better, and his 
pains grow less in consequence of the as- 
sistance of some of our good friends who 
have been here of late. They know many 
kinds of roots that are useful in disorders, 
particularly in expelling poison. But my 
poor father has lost much of the feeling in 
his limbs, Mid cannot at all times speak 
plain enough for us to understand him ; 
he muffles so in his speech. 
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CHAP. XU 

TWB]ITT««BYKNTB TSAIU— JDLY IL 

I HAD a son born, and we carried him into 
the cave to my father and mother. My 
father would have the child in his lap, and 
asked me what name we intended to give 
it. I desired he would call it what he liked 
best, but it was my wish it should be named 
Llewellin, if he pleased. *^ Call him so, my 
8on,^ said he, ^* I hope he will be more for- 
tunate in his passage through this vale of 
tears than his grandfather. I give him 
my blessing freely, which is all I have to 
bestow.'' 



About the middle of September, as my 
uncle and I were otit in the baj fishing, 
two ships hove in sight, in the east quar- 
ter; but as my father had now no longer 
any curiosity or care for such things, we 
let them pass to the southward, without 
stirring from our business^ or giving our- 
selves any concern about them. When we 
came home we told him wfiat w^ had seen. 
<< I don't think, Owen,"" said he, <' I shall 
levfT »ee tAother^l wUb mj ejesj ^uUeis 
I may he <carried^ up tb? bill by «9«ie of 
iyou, 6ho4iki aMtJber npfeur b^^Mie { die. 
^md indeed, my 4e«r «<>», I cawnot tbfefc 
tbe My iff my death very &n9fi^ if thfy^ 
,he My trudi in dtrewis. I /dneawied but 
night tbftt I was bmm^ a very neftejit 
waR, 4Wid tifeht 2 ^^ jdoD^ at the oid 
;pUntati(m. As I was wMmg aloiig the 
jflitiiand by ithe WksAe Point, melb^uubt I 
.flaw tw9 Rien goif^ 4)n befieire me ; ait l«i9t 
they stopped^ as if they waited till I 



1^ wbiob I did sponrwd'to mygpreM 
Mirprise, IbuikI Uiem to b9 my ol4com-» 
pMiovA $pmc^ md BelL Tfaajr 8ee«l«4 

overjoyed at my joining them, and MJd 
tfacre wfts a fibip wailatif fot tb&a at 
Boom Bafr bound for Ewopev #i»d that if 
fbe did not «^I that day, they irovid make 
iotereH with th^ captaio to give me my 
paHtag^- Oa ^yiag wlmlh th«y raniished 
from nw in fm imtm^iy and I wm 1^ 
^loQ9> Tde an»i9ty of my nrnd itivakwed 

My £itii0r eMtinufid getting woma itnd 
worse ; and ^toutibi^ w,eej(9 aftear, young 
Corner can»e Ip me o»e Moroing tarly, and 
jiald my faUi6f vant^d to aee m^ ii»me- 
4i9tely. I ran 4irep|iy io Unu tod found 
jny yede ibiry ^nd aiott of the f amity 
iberf Miwe Ma, ivhieb ^ier^ me {or fear 
^ ^lonJid think I xi#gliict«d kim by not 
^eommg aooner. He iumed Ua eyi^ on m«» 
fmi asid, i^ .Oir^n i:ome by my aide ^^ 
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which I did, and crat down by hkn on 
the right He then called my unde 
Haity, who seated himself on his left 
side. 

" Now,** said he, " give me your hands^, 
*• I have a few words to say to you both.*^ 
With a tone of great tenderness, he added, 
*^ Remember what I now deliver to you ; 
** love that woman,^ pointing to his wife, 
who was on her knees at his feet, *^ she de^ 
*^ serves all your aiifection ; be tender, be 
** kind to her in her affliction. Love my 
V children^ protect and cherish them, and 
<< one another, living in perfect harmony 
** together. Owen you are now a father ; 
<^ Harry has been so for some time ; in* 
^^ struct your children in their duty to God, 
*^ to their parents, and to the society to 
^^ which they belong; teach them to be 
^^ useful, in order to render themselves ac- 
^< ceptable to their Maker, after the ex- 
^ ampl^ of him who went abput doing 
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f^ good. I am about to leave you my 
*^ children ; I shall never see another sun 
*' rise upon this world. Respect my me- 
** mory. Lay me in the grave by your 
^< mother Luta. Preserve my Journal, and 
^< with care put it into the hands of the 
^* first European, or white man,\ that 
^^ shall arrive on this coast; pay him 
^^ handsomely, and beg him to deliver it 
*' safe to some of my countrymen. Tell 
^< my good Indian friends, that in my last 
^^ moments I spoke of them with grati- 
<^ tude and tenderness. I trust they will 
^< continue their benevolent intentions 
«* towards you ^ after I am gone. My 
" sight begins to grow dim. Lead your 
^* mother to me that I may embrace 
** her before I die. God bless you my 
^« children.'' 

He now sunk almost exhausted into her 
arms. We continued for some time silent. 
We could not suppress our grief^ and 
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tirei from bis presence. About svami my 
motbier sent tor me in, and i aid, sbe belie¥- 
ed mj fifttber was goo^ to EogUod. He 
biMl suok away without a groan. Har 
band was fast locl^ed in hi^ at the mpment 
of Im death, and continued M) for some 
tiDie aAer. The whole lOfunily were sum- 
moned together; and such a scene of extra- 
yagai^t sorrow as took place i$ not to be 
diBscribed* My uncle Harry tore bis hair, 
and heat bis breast, and was altogether like 
a person put of his sense$. The womeiQ 
ware equally violent* I could hare laki 
n^e down and died too. I did not wish to 
lire. This sceiie contiuui^ duriug the 
whole night. 

In the mornipg my uncle JEIarry eame to 
me, and said, ^ Come Q^f^fh kt us be 
men, we must put our trouble put of sight. 
!My brother as you may ram^mber said, 
« I^ay me by Luta^' We wMUomply with 
, )us r^uest^ and (b^n you ih»D ste^ iuh^ 



pUtce amongst m ; Imt we will left your mo- 
thet direct as she pleases* He <h$argtd na 
to lore her before he died, and whatever he 
wished m to do, that will we most willing* 
Jyperfwm.** 

The next daj, our hearts still throbbing 
with grief, I told my unde that we would 
do whatever he wished. He had lived 
longest with mj fatlier, and knew best 
what would please him. He said he would 
do every thing in bis power for the good at 
all. He iBstmeted Bory bow to make the 
grave; and tbe body of my father was 
wrapped up in some old cloth, which re« 
mained in our store. He and Rory ciffried 
it to the grave. My mother and I walked 
dose belund, and the rest followed. When 
we got there, the corpse was laid gently 
Hi the ground by my mother Luta, and 
Harry said he would do as exactly as he 
had seen my father ^ when poor Somer wai; 
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buried, And that all must saj after him* 
He began with the Belief, and some other 
short sentences, and then ended with the 
Lord^s Prayer, which we all repeated to- 
gether. Thus ended thb melancholy cere« 
monj. 

My uncle advised with me, and we now 
judged it necessary to acquaint our coun- 
trymen with my fatber^s death, and we 
thought Bory a proper person to convey 
.this mournful intelligence. We there- 
fore sent him over land, and he took his 
leaye of us about a week aflei^ for this pur- 
pose. •• 

About three months aft^ came two 
canoes with our Indian friends to visit us. 
We entertained them as usual in my fa- 
therms time. They desired to know whe- 
ther we intended to break up and return 
with them, or remain where we were. 
We had, m^de up our minds to continue 
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in our old habitation^ and to live after the 
same manner as before my father^s death, 
and to comply with his wishes in every- 
thing. We told them our resolution, and 
they were satisfied. 
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i^jb 



CHAP. XLI. 



TWENTY'RIGHTH TEAR. 



We had not seen one sail for along fime; 
but about August, as Job was on the hill, 
he discoTered a fleet of about twentj 
vessels all standing to the southward. I 
got the glass, but they were so far out 
that I could not make much of them, and 
we lost sight of them towards the even- 
ing. 



[Here the Journal breaks off abruptly.] 



PBNBOSE'S JOURNAL. 193 



TTiC following Letter gives some account how 
and by what means this Journal was convey* 
ed to Europe, The address is unfortunately 
wanting. 



<( 



MB PAUL TAYLOR'S ACCOUNT OF THE 

JOURNAL. 

^' Beino mate of a large brig, command- 
ed by one Captain Smith, and lying at the 
^< Havannah, anno 1776, it happened that 
<^ at the same time a Spanish sloop, late 
<< from the Main, lay near to us. Having 
^ Isome knowledge of the Spanish tongue, 
<^ I became acquainted with the mate. 
<< He asked me one day to come on 
<< board and spend an hour or two with 
<^ him, as he had something to shew me. 

YOL. IV. w 
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^^ The next day being Sunday, and no- 
*^ body on board but himself and an old 
^< negro, I aieeepted his invitation. We 
^< had not been long together before he 
<^ unlocked a cedar chest, and took oat a 
<^ bundle of old papers; he desired me 
*^ to look at them, saying they were 
" English. I asked him by what means 
*^ they came into his hands ; he said they 
" were given to him by two Indiatns who 
^< spoke good EtigUsh; and that one of 
<^ them told him m Spanish, that the 
>' whole was written by his father, with 
<< a small addition by bimsetf: That his 
>^ father had lived there for many years, and 
^^ bad died there; makuig it his last request, 
^ that these papers should be put into 
<^ the hands of the first person who would 
^^ promise to deliver them to same trusty 
'^ and good Englishman, to be by him 
<« conveyed to his native coxmtry. * They 



/ 



^ miide me swear, ^ siM he^ ^ that I would 
^ execute tbb commission justly and truly^ 
" attd then gave me fifty pieces of eight, 
<< as a reward for uixdertaiking it 

« < Haying tdcen in what water we 
f^ wanted, we left the coast. You,* said 
^ he, ^^ are the first Englishman I have 
** met with ; if you will take charge of 
^< them, I am ready to deliver them into 
*^ your hands ; if not, I will seek out 
** some other; and should I not succeed, 
f* will leave them with the governor.* I 
^^ told him he might depend upon my 
.^^ care and attention to observe the di- 
*^ rections of my countryman in every 
^^ respect Upon which he delivered me 
'* the Journal. I offered him . the ac- 
<^ knowledgment of a doubloon ; but he 
f** refused it, saying he should think him* 
J* self a dishonest man to accept of any 
^ thing from me;, he had been well paid 
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'^ for his trouble, and was happy in hairing 
** this opportunity of executing his pro* 
^^ mise to the two Indians who delivered 
^^ the Journal to him. 

" I have carefully preserved it through 
many dangers. You will find when 
you come to read it many curious 
accounts of things, of the truth of 
^^ which I have no doubt, though I did 
<^ not know the man. During the time 
<^ I wa^ out of employ at Charlestown, 
^^ I got it fairly copied out, and now 
** send it to you, as some little return of 
** kindness for the many friendly services 
*^ you have shewn me. I doubt not but 
*^ you will think it worthy of being laid 
before the public.'* 



ti 



*^ N. B. You may remember John 

** Waters, who formerly sailed with Cap- 

< tain Dean ; he it was I einployed to 
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*^ copy it all out just as the author wrote 
*^ it, and without the slightest alteration 
" whatever ; and he has really performed 
his part with great care and diligence. 

" Believe me, 

" Your very sincere friend> 

«« PAUL TAYLOR.'* 
Nsvir-YoRK, \ 
Jlfay2. 1783.J 
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